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 TheBookst totheRnapes A 


| Reader, 

TA AT 4#tber von'd to prattle forth his Loves, 1 

LVA. Ad fil the azure shyes with watry clouds; | 

My Author vou's to dwel in ſhar'y groves, 

eApd paint his Fortune in Diana 4, hear 3 | 
For the beſt «Artiſt that the world admires, 
Was bat the Artiſt of hts own Deſires, © 


| 7:8 muſt wet then expeR a curiom ſtracne, . 
That beſt befits the queintne fs of bus ſtory, 
i No, thai's a fſhadew for @ riper brats, 
Let them report it, that havehad the glory, 
The guilded treſſes of the cleareſt ſhining, 
Have neither force in riſing nor declining, 


FT be take the branches of his tender vine, = 
$i hich here you bave preſented, though he fears) 
£70! draw his meaning by too ftrit aline, © 

For jer be ner atzain'dtothrice ſeven years, 

& Tetlet me paſs, ande're his day ſet's night, + | 

© His Hawk may pleaſe you with a fairer flight; 
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6 .-: | : I | 
| Ny Ear to the Ceſp tn ſtreights, where Dolphins ſing, | | 


[ 
A little Ladd nam'd (4) Epimenides , 


3 
Snatch hence my ſoul, the better part T have, 


. Gatyres goe weep, and when ye hear her name, 


j | | | ” 3 | 
| Letſwifteſt thoughts ,ofſeſ af, Sepha's name, 

1# And ſound her praiſe as ſwift as Eagles flie, 

14+ _ Let Marble be proud to preſerve the ſame, 

. Leſt rottentime out-ſlip her memorie, 
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 eArcadinsand Sepha. 
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| r) - 42 
4 Hippobatos, averdant Meadow lay, | 
Along which Meadow ran a ſilver Spring , © | 
W:ndins her ſtreams as careleſs of her way,  F 
Here would ſhe ſtay, and ſeem returning home, * | \ 


Till with her ſelf, her. ſelf was overcome. : 


Down by which brook there fate a little Ladd, | 
| (a) A Pool 
Cloſe to his foot a little Dog, be had, Crett, © | 
Whoſe Maſters face CharaRer'd his diſeaſe, 
Sighing he ſaid, and to the Powers above, 


Make me { 0 Gods ) immortall for my love. 


And him of his deteſted life deprive, 
Who vows to live obſcurely in a Cave, 
Shall Sep dic, and I remain alive ? 


Blow forth my Loves inevitable fame. 


| : : 
Leſt Frum pets ceaſe to found, and ſo forbear it , 


I Let Ecchoe's learn to cy when they hear it; 
by 


We re fliding vends cher oath! 0 gently by, 
A\Vinding your waves, and do nor faſter flee, 
Woy you to hear my Sephe's Elegy ? 
JOr doe you linger to condole with me ? 

- FTis to condole, fince fuch is my eſtate, 
Tour bubling ſtreams do murmur at my fate; 
F< little Birds that us'd to fit and ſing, 

While Driades with Muſicks nitnble touch, 
Tier woods and valleys did of Sepha ring) 
Preſent harmonious tunes, to make her ext 

I neſt of Heav'nly raptures, {\weeter far, 
FV'ith purer notes; than earthly noiſes are, 
of (7) 
FVby doe you now my Sepha*; tunes forbear ? 
F\Vhy doe you ceafe to tune my Sepba's layes ? 
F\Vby do'n't you now to wonted trees repair ? 
$Vby do'n't you fit and fing my Sepha's praiſe 3 
I e warbling Chanters that ach Mulick bred; 
\re ye gtown weary, 0r is Sepha dead? 
8 
Fr Sepha dead? is, Heav* WF. dead? 
Ko more fhall earth be happy with her ſweet, 
Ko more ſhall eyes be witch her-beauty fed, 
Fomore ſhall flowers be proud to kits her feet; 
No more ſhall Phebxs courther ina ſhower , 
7 0 more ſhall Bee's miſtake her for a flower. 
| (9 
- ' \ bleſſed times When vertuous Av liv'd, 
| be bappy earth! was with her beauty dreſt, 
5B 2 


I. -——-&t 


£41) 

Each greedy eye, that ſaw not Sepha, priev'd, 
Each flower was proud, to be by Seph: preſt, 
Love-ſhowring Phebus ſpar'd no anrrous time , 
And Bees on her did think to gather. Thyme. 


(x0) 

Bleſt be the ſeaſon, and the hower bleſt, 

Wh-:n firſt my eyes in fepha's eyes were ſeen, 
When firit my hopes began to build their neſt, 
When firſt I faw her walkige on yon Green, 
When firſt my lips ſiipt Nectar from her breſt , 
Bleſt be the ſeaſon,and the hower left. 


© x 5 Hp 
Y e ſtately Pineg that 'awell on lofty Hils, 
Stoop down your heads with a dejected fail, 
Let Boreas 50 ſport with whom he wills, 
And though you knew her not, nor never ſhall , 
Sob forth her plaints with a bdewalling eye, 
And ſay *twas Sepha's derth that made you dye. 


(12) 
Smwilax, and C3 0:46, little bluſhing flowers, 
| Hence ceaſe your red, and let your pale begin, 
And ſay you want thoſe ſweet diſtilling ſhowers, 
That !'bz6#5 us'd to Court fair Cepha 1n, 
Lillies forbear to ſtoop your droopings heads; 
For now your ſhame, the faireſt Lillie's dead. 


(13) 
That Lillie's dead in whom all graces been, 
That Lillie's dead,the faireſt of the Nineg 
That Lillie*'s dead, where Natures art was ſeen, 
"That Lillie's dead, whoſe odours were divine. 
That Lower, than whom more fairer there was none 
1s pluck't away, the faireſt Lillie's gone, 


.F 


oa 


43.3 
(14) 


+ The was the faireſt, and the ſweeteſt creature, 
'FThat ever yer was ſubject to the Gods, 
 FFor they reſoiv'd ſhe was the only feature, 
$1n whom they joy'd,the Powers delight in odds, 
To deck their tents, Fair Sepha*rwas that mov'd 
y ſoul to bleſs, thee Sepha whom 1lov'd. 
BR (35-9 
Some Ports feign there is a Heav'n on Earth, 
REarth hath its joyes to make a happy time , 
FAdmired odors giving a new birth, 
F- nd fweetning joyes, with «Us F loy..*s thyme ; 
Fs not a fergned, but Heav'n rightly fam'd, 
EFor I enjoy'd the Heav'a the Poers nan'd. 
: ©, Sn 
eve was propitious when 1firſt becun 
lo Court fair Szphz, Eccho's nimble charm : 
FRoſe-cheek't Aaonzs, fairer than the Sun, 
Had not a ſweeter choice, nor kinder harm ; 
WMovg!-footed Satyres, Satyres, Nymphs and Faung , 
 Ecatter'd her praiſe throughont Diana's lawns. 
|| (77) 
WEI but walk'tin 7T:mp:, or the Groves, 
Wo meditate my melancholly layes, 
W was ſaluted with the murmring loves 
Ot ſhady Pines, repining at her praiſe, 
FOriev'd at her praiſe, when they her name did hear, 
Whey ſil ior want of her ſweet preſencethere. 
F (18 )+ 
Jrif, (weary of fighs) I left the bowers, 
efÞo recreate me inthe whiſpring Air, 
Þ was ſaluted with diſtilling ſhowers, 
What brought metidings of my ſweeteſt fair. | 
'F ”.D 3 , Coming 
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[6 ] 

Id me news of this, 

Teve had prepar'd already for her blif. , 
(19) | 

If to the Mountains I a voyage took, 

Mountains with Roſes, and with Pinks adorn'd 

"There lay Aden by his ſilver hook, 

Courted by Ven, Venus by him fcorn'd, 


$ 


_ Venus with tears preſents young C#pid' letter, 


He hates her vows,and loves fair Sepha better. 


(20) 


If to the Garden Flora me invited, 


W here all the dainty flowers are ſaid tolye, 


- Thoſe dainty flowers, that ſo much onee elighted, 


Are now abaſht, and in their beauty dye, 


AM.illies and Roſes ftartle at her name, 


One pale for fear, the other red for ſhame. . 


21) 
Tf to the Woods perſwaded by my Muſe , 
Even there were Ecchoes of fair Sepha's glory, 
The warbling Chanters made a fine excule, 
For her delay; and chanted forth the ſtory 
Of her beſt praiſe; by which I underſtood, . 
They ſtriv'd with tunes to rell her to the wood. 


- 
22 


If Tbut chanc'd to walk unto the ſprings, 


There ſate the Muſes warbling forth her ſtory, 
Wanton 7 halia with ſweet raptures ſings , 
Folding her name in Heav*ns immortall glory. 


With Hymnes,and layes,they prattle forth delight, 
And count her name the pen with which they write, | 


(23) 
Yet ſad Melpomize rejoyceth not, 
Nor ougi:t but imprecations*ſtows upon her, 


2v_ wel 2 -a- 


BHelp then 1e/pomive with thy fad verſe, 


 Þ The funeralis of his fair 'Sepba's deat 


"| When heard by Ladies of rencwned glory. 


FF Admit fuch fad diſeſters to have room, 


FF. W- i (7 ] 
BY She ſaith her beauty is to her a blot, 
\hoſe ſo much goodneſs robs them of their honor, 


CO ee eons 


FE To tell fier fate, and houlupon her Herle, | 


- 


A —— 


Þ Theſe were the plaints the Cretan Lad beſtow'd | 


lh 
Þ Behold ſaid he, the ſervicethat I ow'd 4 
8 And vow'd to pay (Sephe) ſhall be my breath , 


| They urgd him to relate his Sep24's ſtory. 
& 39 | (25 ) 
| Ladies (ſaid he) if your unhappy ears, , 


Þ 1 by-your looks your inward thoughts appears, 
| You'l Elegize this ſtory that ſhall come. 

8 You'l ſigh to hear my Sepha's hap, while T, 

|} bend all my power to tell her fate, and dye. 
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Arcapius and SEpHA. 


Liber Primus, 


Lao et Midit Camparia Fields, near Sabine 
1H; | FO Bowers, | 

Ir ſh, I Plain to each view there ſtood two ſtate- 
b Py > | ly Towers, 


| WRPNG | - © teh 
+ No 5 Mounting aloft the skies their cloudy 
GO”. ”. heads, 


Þs prond as high, difdaining their firſt Beds ; 
$0 curious was their building, and their ſtone, 
Phat both alike, rhey both were took for one, 

Þbewing by*ck? rype of their conjoyning arts, To 
 Whetrue conjunction of each others hearts. 
\Þ'wo ſtately Towers for their bu.ldings fam*d, 
ne Arathea, thiother Talmrs nam'd ; 
$$ Tatmor, Sephi dwelt, whoſe heav'nly face, 

pave to each quill'a line, each line a grace, 

Povwhiſpring forth her praiſe, whoſe radiant eyes, 
ke ſtarry lamps that emulate theskies, 
= height and beauty with their £1 crering light, 
Phone like the cleareſt ſtars i'th* darkeſt night. 


Vpon | 


Et [10] 
Vpon her head ſhe wore a Laurell Crown 


|| Knit up with ſundry flowers, on which Renown, 


As chiefeſt Empreſs of her fate and beauty, 
Did ſympathize with a religious duty : 
Heſperiaes, ir. whoſe calm heart did reſt 

No ſullen ſtrains, but Lyrick, and a neſt 

Of Heay'nly raptures, perfum'd odours ſweet, 
Which Netar and Nepenthe breathings, meet 


For Heay'ns great Queen, ſuch was her vertue given, 


That where ths was, there was a ſecond Heay'n, 
Her fare fo ſweet as Nature can deviſe, 

Was dreſt with ſparkling Diamonds of her eyes, 
The ſweet compoſure of whoſe beauty yeelds 

A Medall of the true Elias fields; 

Her forehead, fittelt place to go before, 

( Since who ſo ſpeaks of beauty treads ir o're ) 
Was juſtly call'd a path, whereondid paſs, 

A way that leads you where all beauty was. 
Cloſe by that path, two radiant lamps did riſe, 
Which ſome abruptly did intitle eyes ; | 
Too mean a name for two ſuch Heay*nly lights, 


f;, - As far beyond all eyes, as dayes from nights ; 


To whom was added that Cceleſtiall grace 

Of perfect pureneſs to adorn the face, 

That whenſoe're theſeſeeing lamps did move, 
They'd light ſpeQators on their way to love. 
Between which eyes ( if eyes they may be nam'd) 
A pillar, (as of pureſt marble fran*d)* 


Then calPd her noſe, did lead you to two plains, *' 
Pure white and red, like milk which clarret ſtains. 


Two flowry fields where Fra ſeem'd to dwell, 
Where white and red wevreſtriving to excell, 


[']!!* Whoſe raptures ſeem?d like a Celeſtial neſt, 
|, Whereon diſtreſſed lovers ſeem'd to reſt, 


a TT 2 So, TT. T., 5.,]-]} I nd Sd me To. kk a LLA.CLA be... 7Þ 


Whid 


| ALF] 

KVhich Paradiſe if any lover ſeeks, 

Wc was preſented in fair Sepha's cheeks, 
Ko pearl: of that ineſtimable price , 

Ko far beyond th? perfeion of her eyes, 
Dmpall'd with that exceſſive form of blis, 
Emiling, you'd think thy invited you to kiſs. 
"DVhat name or title fits fair Sephe*s lips ? 


* 


hall ſome Amdbro/tan cup, where great Fove ſipy 

BN:4ar from Ganreed 2 too meanitis,. 

Wo dear their form, it is too mean by this, 

F7ove out oi them Nepenthe us'd to fip, 

But that Nepentb? grew On Fepba's lip. 

Flſhen gan her teethin a moſt perfe& line, 

BPlac't cach by other tbrough her lips to ſhine, 

EMore white, more true, than Nature could prefer 

Flo any other was it not to her. :: 

FThoſe that ne're ſaw, might judge what they had been, 
Like picture pearl, through crimſon ſhadows ſeen ; 
$$So was her chin like Chriſtall over red, 

$$So was her bair in decent manner ſpred ; 

T}Wbich ſhe al! careleſs down her back did wear, 
JAs a fit objec for the wanton Air, | | 
YCarelels ro ſport with, next to them was prais'd 
YHer neck, as of a Marble pillar rais'd, 

FProud to ſupport the weight of ſuch a face, 

Pla whom three Graces ſeem'd to be one grace. 
Jlhten might you ſee her Amber breſts, more white 
Yhan Scir4iaz ſnow, and yeelding more delight 
YThanſilly quill is able to report, | 
Fey were the hills where Cxpid us'd to ſport. 

Jerween which hills there lay pleaſant Alley, 

{boſe milky paths did lead into the Valley, 

JThis was chat Sepha who unhappy dy'd, 

Yſhis was chat Sephafor whoſe hap I cry'd; 


I 2 | 
This was that Sepha, ot 8 dr alleve miſs, 
And this was her whoſe Tragick ſtories this, 
Sephz, the glory of the ſcorned earth, 
In Ta'mos dwelt, ſometimes a place of mirth, 
The ground whereonic ſtood was deck'r with flowers 
Here lay a Meadow, there were $ahi»e bowers. 
The houſe was with a Grove of trees inclog'd, 
Proud ot the beauty that therein repos'd : 
Oaly a glead there lay, the trees between, 
Where Arathea was of 7 almos ſeen. 
In Arathea young Arcadins dwelt, 
A man where Nature had ſo freely dealt 
Her chiefeſt art, and artificiall skill, 
Pleafing each eye, but moſt to Sgpbas will. 
Oft by her window did Arca+ixs ride, - 
'Sometimes to hunt, and ſometimes to diviae 
The Air with riding ſwift 1ralian horles, : 
Here making ſtops, there running at full courſes, / 
When ſhe (unknown to him) with watchfull eye, 
Ott ſaw his going, and his coming by, . 
So that of fire which Lovers ſometimes find, 
A ſpark began to kindle in her mind. 
. Onc2 did ſhe blame unkindly Czpid much ; 
Darling ſaid ſhe, and is thy power ſuch 2. 
Vnkindly thus pure ſtreams to overcome, | 
And force a heart to love ſhe knows not whom ? 
Is he too good thatthus thou doſt deny 
+ Meto receive one courting from his eye ? «i 
" Cupid, ſcorn'it thou my prayers? or doſt thou ſhame 
Is he ſo mean to let me know his nawe ? 
Yet let me live, let me his teature ſee, 
If hee's but vertuous, *ris enough for ine, 
This ſaid, her eyes drawn by a heavy ſound, 
Saw young Argadirs, groveling on the ground, 


Thanks for your love, and with a decent grace, 


RB Go then, (aid ſhe, the height of beauties pride, 


SI... 
Ewhoſe too too nimble horſe, in ſtriving moſt 


o pleaſe his maſter, his bleſt burthen loſt. 


BHe ſtarted up, and ſaid, T had no harm ; 


Stoops down his har, by which ſhe faw his face. 


£5-ph: (faid ſhe) be glad, for thou haſt found, 


And ſeen the Arrow that thy heart did wound. 


Well, young Arcadixs gets him to his ſteed, 
Who grilty of the laſt unhappy deed, 


I With ninible ſtrokes his maſter to delight, 
F6lips o're the plain from faireſt Sepha's ſight. 


And worlds chief mirror; if thy heart is ty'd 


flo any Lacy whom thou calPſt thy own, 

BK As ſure ic is, or elſe thou wouldſt have ſhown 
Some more reſpeas ro me, but ifthou art, * 
FWlfto another thou haſt linkt chy hearr, _ 
Bi wice happy thou, thrice ſhe, that ſhall imbrace 
I Iby ſlender body,and enjoy thy face. 
This ſaid, ſheto a ſilent chamber goes, | 
"} Weary of love, but more of mind, and throws, 


 FÞometimes her reſtleſs body on a bed, 
© Where love is with imaginations fed, 


Þ Then to the window would ſhe take her way, 
Lam j 


And view the place where young 4rcadins lay, 


Þ| Thence would ſhe to her cloſet, where alone, 
© Alone ſhe fate her ſorrowes to bemone ; 


BY Iffuch was /js loveto Lignu ſon, 


Then ignorant why he her love had won, 


- 
4 _ , 

Vho | 
> AIR- 
7”. 


YOace did ſhe ſpeak, once did ſhe move her tongue, 
EW hat fad miſhap ſaid ſhe, did thee that wrong > 
SHow didſt thou of thy wonted favours miſs > 
Was the ground greedy thy fair limbs to kiſs? 

BA whoſe Celeſtiall voice, like a ſweet charm, 


. And 


| [14] 
And Iphis had in his Tanthe got, ] 
Not yet a man, yet more than one tnans lat? 
' If ſuch was Philaclea*s ardent love, 
{|| From her own ſex, ſuch free deſires to move ? 
| When Zelmencs eyes ſuch direfull vapors threw 
And to her own, prodigious accents drew ? 
\Fl . TEIfs was of phi change molt glad ? 
Fil And Phileclea her own wiſhes had? 
'i\|/] Why may not Sepha be poſleſt of hers, 
Not balf ſo far impoſtible as theirs ? 
But Heay*n conſpird with an impatient eye, 
And all the powers to act her Tragedy. 
Not that Injuſtice with the Gods did dwell, 
For how could they 'gainſt that ſweet face rebell, 
Nor enmity againſt ſuch beauty bred , 
q Whoſe double portion with amazement led 
{{/] Each greedyeye into a feild of Roſes 
14 AndLillies whicha - hearre incloſes. 
'/;  ButLove whoſe paſſions with impartiall lames, | 
| Ul Now whiſper'd *mongſt the Gods, aloud proclaims, | 
{| By ove conſentro diſpoſleſle us here 
', OfourfaireHeavn, forthey did want. her there: 
Conſpicuous fate', her heart already feels | 
C #pids dire bolt, and at firſt Arrow yeelds ; 
No Warrier ſhe , nor ſtriv'd with ſtrugling hand 
The dart to break, nor would ſhe it withſtand, 
But gently ſtepping r*wards his Bow did hie, 
And Phen;x-like into the flames did flie; 
So Piles! doth willingly depoſe , 
Her tender breſt againſt the Thorne, ſo thoſe. 
Who ( Bleeding. eaſly ) meet death void of paine, 
Phaſpphae ſo in 1da woods did raigne. 
Twice did the honour of L2tora move 
A fcornd defiance to Areadims Love , 
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Kt wice by Ericyna twas defac't, | 
Bd twice more Love into her heart was plac't , 
Fherefore unwilling to omit the art, | 
Ke Salve ſhe thought would mollifie her ſmart, 
\ Kif doubting Cxp:d who ſuch change had wrought, 
Eve fpeech tite leave, to eaſe her of her thought. 


Be, who the greateſt Potentates can tame , 
Ruine of zeale ) at whoſe majeſtick name, 
Blind wicked boy ) diſpguiz'd with all unerutk ; 
the Gods have yeelded honour to his youth , 
Srun firſt from Yexus Goddeſs of his art, 

L | S; as ſome ſuppoſe how can he dart ' 

Howrs of fuch wrongs on ſilly Womans heart? 


Fou Goddeſs of the Vallies and the Plains , 

|: bow the wags thy ſacred rites diſdains , 
ou thou Latoxa's Daughter, whoſe delights 

 Fowto perfect, and maintain thy rites, 

57 Þ ſpite of Cupid, ſee how he depoſes 

Py Holy Lawes, ſee how he plucks thy Roſes, 

*  Þdcrops the faireſt Lillies of thy Cloles. 

Fo my heart ſome heavy thought is ſtraid , 

"P*there it ſhall nor, nor long hath it ſtaid, 

Snemuddy cloud hath overwhelm*d my face , 

Þleſc behind it ſhaddowes of diſgrace :- 

us when the Heav'ns thy mighty Father lowrs . 

F< anger 1s ſome bitter taſted ſhowrs, 

PPfriſh quite the odours of thy flowers. 


$®s hath he given power to the Boy, 
"Yo firives thy Virgin odours to deſtroy, 


Vrg'd 


Ce [16] 
Vrs'd by the daughter of Oceanm 
His Frothy Mother, enemy to us. 

And ſhe doth practice his deceitfull ſmiles, 
The fitreſt motions with which he beguiles, 
And with a touch thy Veſtall lamps defiles: 


Vy (thou Alphea) ſhew thy pow'r and skill, 
Reſerve thy virgins wholly to thee ſtill, 
Lend us the ſwitfteſt - *rethu/a's feet, 

To flie 4/phews, make our prayers fleet : 
And.that we may doe honor to thy name; 
Do thou in Epheſus thy will proclame, 
That we with nettles may defie his flame. 


Thus did ſhe feed her thoughts on weak diſpair, | 
Sighing her ſorrows to the empty air, © | 
Repining only that her heavy fate 

Preſt down fo hard to make her derogate. 


Might ] (ſaid ſhe) 74a7is*; garments wear, I 
I would be glad, would ſhe but hear my prayer, * 
Or Dian thou to whom I am devoted, ; 
Admit not my true zeaito be remoted 

From ſervice thine, if till thy power thou haſt ; 
If C:thcrea hath it not defact, 

Say whether yet he any hath imbrac't. 


Say whether yet he any hath embrac't, 
If yetto thee his ſervice be ally'd, 

Let not his cheeks of any ſorrows taſt, 4 
"Tis pity ſuch pure ſtreams with worſe be dy'd ; 
But howſoe're if happy him bety'd, A 
And Hymen link him to ſome other Bride , 
Let not his name, nor kindred. be deni'ds 


8 And clus ſhe diſcontinuing Dan's fires, 
& Vextwith exceſs of heat and love, retires 
Þ Into the garden; where ſhe takes free ſcope 
Þ To yent her plaints, bur all deny her hope 

& Each flowr ſhe ſees gives a freſh appetite 
& To chat ſweet flowr ſhe wants; there's no delight, 
Þ But dreams and viſtons haunt ber in her ſleep; 

TJ Thebirds that us'd to fing, now ſeem'd to weep, 

2B And all with heavy voice did ſeem to move 
FF Complaints, and wail for her unhappy love. 
& Nor eould ſhe fay *twas love did her oppreſs, 
»& Since ſhe was ignorant of what fair gueſs 
She was enamored, ſhe ſaw his face , 
TJ And knew he was a man, but of what race 
FAnd name ſhe knew not, nog knew where he dwelt; 
\F(Oft fo for unknowncauſe, ſtrange (9g are felt) 
FO from'the garden would ſhe fn her eyes, 
Loves [- Embaſſagors, into the skies, | 
- Yor help, and oft with ſhrill complaining ſounds, 

Would weep forth prayers, with which the air abounds; 
 FThence would ſhennto Yeu Altar haſt, 

- F'Vhere when the myrrhe and odors ſhe had plac'r, 
FAnd mixing plaints with the perfuming flame, 
FGrant me great Queen of Love to know his name. 

\FThence would ſhe unto Dias's Altar hie, - 

*FAnd dothe like, and thence to C-pid flie, 

Mbit ſtill return'd inrag*d, amaz'd, unbleſt, 

lil faireſt Hecate heard her requeſt. 

| Not far from Tal/mos there a City was, 

Waþ:ria riam'd Delia's denoted place, 

IVhere ſhe a temple had ſacred to her, 

here oft uritoarried people did prefer 

"Wheir pray*rs, remoted only for the ſame, 

{do Hm neal feryants thither came | 

s | . C | Now 
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7 was the time, when {48 1; in Scythian whic : 
Hor P! ieſts were rea dy to perform her rites; ' 
ter Cups were with © aalioy iquors fill'd, j 
Her Akar w ith pale Sacrifices hilPc 
Fiat all her virgins came to wait upon her 
Bea ring their /” effal [amps Dina s honor. 
When Serha; Cwards her temple did repair, 
Clorh'd all in yellow, whoſe diſhevelFd-hair 
Grirr'd with the winde , gave a reflective thine, 
Ag Jaw - Dau tow?d her in a golden ſhrine. 
Down to T.rgaphia, did ſhe take her way, 
Fear lending Wings, ſince Love had caus'd her ſtay © 
Too-lozs, an nd as ſhe tr i»t o're thoſe tair Lawns, "N; 
Roushtooted Satyres, Saryres, Nytmphs and Favens," | 
With various colour* d flowers which they had fer, ' 
Mz fade i ior her feet a pleaſant Carquenett. 
creyes when firſt they planc*c towards the ace 
Wh ther ſhe wonld, O more than human race, 
_ Said ſhe, be thou Dropitious co me {H1] ; | 
_ ute not this delay, want of good will 
wards thy holy Laws, andas fhe prayd, 
FT ba more the ut the more ſhe thought ſhe ſaid] 
Chiefiy Favs this wh en firſt her tender feet, 1 
With gentle motions brought her to thoſe ſweet, 
Thoſe lin pred, thoſe rape enamor*d dales, 4 
Firſt mother tothoſe cool perfumed pales, *- 
Which Zephyres from flowry Meadows ſends, 
To court Azrers, whole beanty extends p 
_s L Liuſing fio! is with which womcn beguile) 
Back to the ſame to race them with a ſmile. 
She heard ſhrill voices, ſhrill complaining cryes, 
The haſty meſf- "igers of ſome dull eyes, 
C:allher to witneſs with lamerging verſe, 
Like thoſe that uſe to houl over the herſe 
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"heir dead friends, to which aswomen uſe, 
"Foives a skreek, women can ſeldome chule ; 
"Wh skreek, whether ir were for {irangenels rather, 
Mc all che Silvan dwelicrs *bout her gather, *8® 
Erhcther *twas the rareneſs of her voice, 
"Wire it was, for that O Heaynly noiſe, 
Bb power to lead the wildeſt rudeſtear, 
Wick once thofe Heay'oly raptures doth buf hear, 
nuncivility, to deep amaze; 
Hb ic what it will, they.all did gaze 
MW fock abour her,fitent, pale,and wan, | 
"Done (it ſeemes the chicteſt of them ll) degrn , 
We ugly grief;to which they all agree, : 
Pugh our King's gon,wee'l make our Queen of thee 
En ganthey leap and dance, with fuck deitght, 
-Wich put fair Se>42 into ſuch a friphe, 
"Wifrom her eyes fhe let fall ſuch a frown, 
Wi een of chem, they all fe]! crembling gown, 
"Wlich was Sepha's vertue and good nature, 
"Wit ſhe would nor permit the ſmallett creature, 
FWough her to periſh, if from her rhere came 
"Wpobe did extingiſh the deſired lame 
"Mite, the ſarae to her own heart return'd ; 
Evith the like deftre of Love ſhe bur : 
&vould have gon and left them, bur compaſition 
Witeir then grief, caus'd a deliberation, 
Bon ſhe turr'd again, and with her hand * 
Fig them up, faith let me underſtand, 
TJ caule you weep, if ic require my art, 
you to grieve, with you Þ! dear a part. 
gwen one awakened with exceſs of blits, 
T2 


| ſeup, and ganto kiſs her ears with this. 
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| [20 ] L | 
Niſ. . » Sil:nns born Of Indian race, The 
Once kept yon hill, yon Gar was his place, of facri 
His palace was with paleſt marble rais'd, 'Þ nca 
Imbrac't with bluſhing grapes, and often prais'd ſe at 
By thoſe, which never yet the reaſon knew, ſill y 
For thoſe ſweet ſmelling flowers about it grew. - ich n 
The way that leads you to this more than bleſt Feſm 
Elizinm, was bordred with a neſt 'Yeap 
Of Hyacinths, which now- begin to ſpred Tithe 
Their {miclear flowers into a bed - i | pdt 
Like that of Lillies, which our Poets ſay, © Toth 
Leads now to him, inſtiPd the Milkze way; Wace 
. There was no path went creeping through the ſandſſere « 
W hich might delude the moſt opprobrious name,W wit 
With Falicier, for iſo they might ſuppoſe, Ws, 
The way that leads to honor doth incloſe * 
A world of bliſs, when each eye hath his charm,” 
The way to honor hath a world ofharm: , 
I ſpeak not this to diſallow the rites 
Honoria claims, the ſelt-ſame way invites 
As well to honor, as wel not to honor, 
For ſhe kath equall ballance caſt upon her ; 
But to uphold the bleſt S:{enion way, 
Whoſe ſmooth egreflions will admit no ſtay, 
' To thoſe who wards Briſcan Altars hie, 
Till they enjoy th' Niſcan Canopy : 
A vale there is, which from a low deſcent 
Ofa late Hill, did ſomewhat repreſent 
F hlegrean plains, nurſt by Meanders waves, IF 
Which cut their bedds, and furrow their own grin 
This was Nemea calld, a fertile plain, TFT 
Bedew'd with blood of {fan cattle, ſlain 
(4)-Silenss herein is uſed for Bacchas, . 
Q . 
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Ecrifice, brought by th' 1ſmevides, 
'S wrath of juſt 5:/ez#s ro appeaſe, 
Hſe angry frowns fright you from that bleſt ya! 
Kill you to a far more pleaſant dale, 
Mich mounted by two ſtepps doth yeeld a ſight 
ſc ſmooth than glaſs, more glorious than de! ght. 
"Keap of Pines there are, which equall range 
Feicher ſide, a pleaſant ſight but ſtrange, 
Whoſe ne're ſaw't,throu þ which there lye3 a gled 
"Hoth bladed graſs, which ſhews you the abede 
"Wah guide, then come you to a Court, 
cre all the crew of Satyres doe reſort ; 
ME with ſhrill cryes do make his pallace rinp , 
"Wl /o, 1, Bacchanalia ling. 
Srall there is that doth incloſe the ſame, 
cmd with lawrel trees of the bigſt frame, 
*K under them there is a buſhy hedge 
Moſemary, which cut ev/n make a ledge, 
Frarious colour'd lowers his Clients bring, 
Fj are the curteous offrings of the ſpring. 
Widſt of which fair Court there is a Font, 
KChriſtal! ſtreams,where oft a Goddeſs wont, 
Wh diverſe Damſels, Goddeſſes I think, 
Fukc their beauty hath ſuch power to link 
Wito their love, for ſure ſuch Heav*nly faces 
Wie prung from mortall; ne*re from humane races, 
Wie they as they are, in that ſame Well 
M7 us'd to bath, the Statues there can tell, 
W-m4ias ſhrines thi are call'd, and ftrong defence 
FP! were ereCted at her going thence. 
Wick ſtory if you?l lea but to.admit 
Wie the ground ſo much, as here to fit 
Lady) *cis not tedious, wee'l relate . 
eTrapick ends, and tell the heavy fate 
| C-. 3 We There 
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There lies into! yd, we will iney'ry thing 

Preſent co vou the figure of the ſpring. 

boa ilips to0 falt (fa Sepha) and my way 
Is long, L cannot ED 2dmirthe ſt ay 

To hear ir told, bur ſince you fay 'tis ſhort, 

11 linger time to heaf our your report. | 

Then thus : Our God h tearing w bat Heav'niy ſha} 

Haunted thoſe groves, and with what ſtore os grapt 

It-ci 1 abound ; faid fiſe; and iets 90 ſee, . 

1aps it 154 dwellins fir for me. | 

W bither being come, and having took a View 

Of each d lelighr, whar pl, eaſore mic} \t accrew 

ty dwelling there, ſaid lets begil to build ; 

The ground is fragrant, *tis a pleaſant field 

With 0Cours dreſt, Marble 2 inall be our ſtone, 

Cedar our Titnber, the L OUNGSBON | 

On yonds er Hill , yon hill that will be proud, 

To be in{tiPd the powrfull Bacchzs throud. 

At this the (500 aeis laught, andin a ſcorn, 

More {han'd and ruday th an the Ing? Movn 

Eſcap*t from Three -ms, doth nim bly: ri 

Wowe pato rev - ir tremb Ling in Her _ 

Ready to nk. cho ie that dare preſume 

To vie /, much leſs keg ner hallow'd room; 

She. gi! rts I 2r armor on, and to her (ide | 

Hier Quiver, tull o f bloody arrows ty*d, 


In her Ic hand hes bow, and with the other 
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Tearing thc prapes from their beloved Mocher ; 

tram! ples s them on the ground, and ina rage, 

(For fo :t {2erns.no treaties could alwage 

Hier furious wrath) Baceh ſaid ſhe, thou Clown! 
So fhailT pple thy Imperiall-Crown. 

How duritrhou Oe dare to touch rlys Ifle 2 

And with thy naſty cark kaſs to defile 4 


; I ſo much goodneſie to 
In {laying thee, Cwout 


23 
Mytioly place? (E gregions d: 6 how 
Durſt thou preſume Vofiend my Virpin row ? 
What recompence art able to Feſtcw 2 
Or how wilt thou my pownull Wrath 6 EAR 
How wilt thou my dell: roving anger mils? 
Or what requitall ſhall I have for this 2 


Thy death 1 will not work left it be known 7, 
thee {fould have ſow 


be as bad diſgrac I 
Should it be known thar chou haſt ſeen my Icce, 


| Thou happy of this favour mailt rejoice, 
My darafels ſcorn that chou fhouidfi hear mz ve, 


What a vile ſtain, what lauching there woul | De. 
Should the world know 1 daign to ſpeak to tho. 
low ſhall I Combate then? or thee expell 


' Fromthe ſociety of this bickt Well ? 


See how theſe Roſes at-thy boldnes! Inf, 

Thoſe flowers dye which thy proud ſeer do crufhs, 
See how the trembling ; Lillies ftoop a low, 
Grow pale and droop, for fear thou wilt not goe. 


The Birds no more will fing while thou art here, | 


Theſe ſilver ſtreams Joe murmur plaints for.ivar 
Thou wilt their drops defile, the very skycs. 


Since thou camy'ſt hither have withdrawn their 7 CVE. 
And ſince thou haſt this lowry place defac't A 


No more we ſhall of their ſweet favour taft 
To cheriſh us, here 15 a ſpactous way, 

Be packing then or at thy perill ſtay, 

Vile words againſt a God, who [miling ſaid ; 
Here will T live, *and chou ſhalt be my maid : 
Thy maid faid ſhe, to do thee ſervice then, 
With this weak arm, and theſe ſhall be thy men, 
Sending him ſhowrs of arrows, whichinvade 
« His Nurſes hearts and there a Tavern made, 
C4: 
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Bacchus atthis grew wroth, his rudy face 
Where the beſt beauty us'd to have a place, 
Grew pale, and pale : Be{/ora now ſaid he, 

Be thou propitious to my Sov*raignty.. | 
What ſpitefull God hath ſent theſe mortall ſhapes ? 
Wicked devourers of my ſacred grapes ; 
Nor enmity alone againſt the fruit, | 

Will them ſuffice, who ſeek to ſpoil the root. 

Fair Girl he ſaid; thinkſt thou I dread thy power, 
Dare mickle Fortune on my pleaſure lower ? 

My Father guides the motion of the year, 

His dwelling is beyond the middle Sphere. 

Heav'n is his palace, where his power's known ; 
Power waits on him, E/;f#m is his own : 
My mother's of no baſe nor mean deſcent 

With whom all Graces had their Complement. 
And though ſhee's mortall, yet her pedigree, 
Portrays in brazen lines her memory ; ” 
From worthy Cadmw, whoſe deſcent doth ſpring 
From old Agenor the Phanician King, 

How dar'ſt thou then revile my holy fire ? 

I am a God, and can withſtand thine ire ? 

Can theſe thy threatnings then make me the worſe > 
| Ordoſtthau think thy arrows can have force 

} To pierce my powrfull skin- Fond foe forbear, 

h Trare fit'ſt for C #pids uſe, by Stzx I ſwear 

A ſecret influence hath my honor ſav'd, 

I have in Lethe lake my body lav'd. 
This ſaid, his leavy javelin up he takes 
At ſight of which the fearfull Goddeſle quakes, 
He turns him back to his devoted train 

In whoſe each hand a Thirfis did remain, 
Whoſe fiery valour never was withſtood, 
Good was their courage, and their valour good. 
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\ Forbear faid he, let not £2 EA light 
| Ontheſe, ſo far anoddly for your fight, 
What ſtain ſhall we endure? when it be ſaid, 
Jo many Hecatompil.ns have made 
War with a ſilly maid? what though ſhe ſtrive 
Through haughty pride our honor to ſurvive ? 
VYrge not her agnt who cannot manage it; 
Fie, are theſe ſudjects for your valour fit > 
Forbear I ſay, and let your wrath be kept, 
For thoſe who bave our ancient honors ſwept 
Inte a dirty lake ; let it ſuffice my 
This mourain ſhall our Orgies memorize. 


'$ With that another ſhowr of darts ſhe ſends 


From nimble arms, whoſe multitude extends 
All o're the Army which our God had there, 
Enough to move a valiant God with'fear ; 

So thick they came, that like the Ev'ning cloud, 
: Or like an Arbor, or a Leavy ſhroud x 
Remaining long, they might have caus'd a dearth, 
They kept the courteous Sun from the dark earth. 
Go too ſaid Bacchus, let all pity fade, 
$ *nd fight on now, we now ſhall fight *th* ſhade ; 
Then gan a ws hag war, but being divine, 

No harm was done, the greateſt harm was mine, 
Till fair Am igone, alas too rare, 
Too yourig alas, alas too Heavnly fair 
| To leave this haven, exchang'd her mortall hue 


' YAnd leapt to Heav'n, I ſaw her as ſhe flew. 


A wound-ſhe had, nor was there any place 

'Þ But that alone, but that which could deface 
Her rudy cheeks, her lips that oft did ſhove 
{Life to the hearts of thoſe that ſaw them move, 


=" 


[2 26 © þ | ? 
And thus i it chanc* d, FH emon the faireſt boy The Rory 
Of Thebes City, would 60 ſport an! tyy H ein 1 

With Cxpias darts, and #p:4 deing blind, <#7g0n, 

' (AndTLove you know when vext is off unkind) 

PulPd them away, Heme: would him withſta and, 

And as he held, be ehanc't to race iis hand, 

This being (1: ohted g 53anto feſtcrin, 

And having got a newly welcom'd skin, 

Began to feſter more; it being {mall, 
And o&-ſmall pain was pitti'd no: 5t all, 

By him T mean, who as it ſeems d: lighted 

In this new pain; and that's th« « aule *twas {ltoated: 
Now was it grown unto a doubled height 

His breſt within, and wich a nundle leiphe 

Began his heart to bore, when he o'recharg'd, 

- Could not ſuppreſs that fire which row inlarg* d 

It ſelf with larger flames ; it kiſt his heart, | 

And he kit it, like one loth to impart 

Some ſerious thought, from his o*reburthened breſlt, 
And yet detaiaing it can find no reſt, | 
Have you not ſeen the Hets502524 ſpring, 

Send her beloved ſtreams a wanderin 

The vale below, who ready to fulfill 

(Though murmuring for grief ) their mothers will, 

| Glide on apace, yet oft with watry eyes, 

Look ©wards the place where their bleſt mother lyes 
While ſhe with crooked bublings doth complaia, 
Now calls them in, then thruſts them forth again. 

So was't with Hemns loth to loſe the bliſs, 

The pleaſing joyes he hop't to reap from this 

His new intended life, alſo unwilling 

To diſpoſlefs himſelf of thoſe diſtilling 

And gratetull honours, from Diaxa came, 

Due only to the lovers of her name. © 


TE 1 © 
Jn both perplext alixe he firs amaz?d , ' 
(S7mptomeref Love ) and ore the valleys gaz/d, 
Starts up, fics down, admires with fooliſh joy 
The ſruirs thereof, deteſts as much th*annoy 
The fame ingenders, having *fore his eyes, 
The Ad examples of the miſeries | 
It hath produc't ; Leaders heavy fare, 
Maſzees him eſchew 1t now as much with hate. 
As &re before he to it zealous was, 
Whoſe Tragedyes are unto him a glaſs. 
if Inthisextreme, what will not 7enzz doe ? 
| He ftudies how, and can already woe. 
Admit ſaid he, the winged boy would fend 
into this place the picture of that friend, 
I beſt could hoavr , ſhould I be approv'd 
Or no? for yet he knew not whom he lov'd ; 
Or ſhould I chance of that fair chance to chance : 
Could in lovers phraſe my love advance ? 
Say C4, 7, or if yet thou think*ſt I canitot, 
Make tryall, and if too much ſhe diſdain not, 
Thy book Ie quickly learn, before the morn 
Deſcry our blots, there's none a 'workman born ; 
Andat our next encounter Fl ſo gain 
| Thy approbation, there ſhall not a ſtain, 
x Detace my quill to make my ſtudy faulter, 
| Whole ſhowrs of Myrrh Pi pour apon thy Altar. 
. Thy Altar ſhall with ſaffron ſtreams appear, 
.AndI with yellow garments will be there ; 
There will I be to ſee thy ſervice don, 
The Oath betroth'd by thy beloved fon, "if 
On high Hymerss hil, andere the ſame. 
ad flown from H«mons ſacred breth, there came 
A. Lady by, nor onely one there was, | 
Yet [ad there been no more, ſhe did ſurpaſs 
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11 beauties could have come, Antivene 

Whoſe face from ſable night did ſnatch the day 

| : | , 
ind made it day, what need I ſhew the ſame ? 

{ know'ts enough, if you but know her name. 

If xt:20ne came thither, thither came 

Blind Cz;:4s Love, and there the goodly frame 

Df Natures pride, whoſe beauty can procure 

Zach wink to make, each love ſp2Rators ſure. « 
Chree ſiſters they, but one of all the reſt 
More fair and lovely was, and far more bleſt 

{With Natures gifts, and chat was only ſhe 

hem men alone did call! -+ztigone. 

Her cheeks b:deckt with lines of Chriſtall veins, 
Were like that rudy bluſh #704 gains 

From Tell»: breath ; whoſe odors doe incroach 
'D're flowry fields to welcome her approach. 


: 


{>he came with ſuch a Majety and Grace, 

Asif the Gods in her all-conquering face, 

ad kept their Parlament, the Milky way, 
[Running ſcard-r-like wich crooked ſtray 

From her white chin, lead'to that hill which yields 
FA profped ore the tair £//a» fields. 

Eder upper garments were of milky hue, 

FAnd under them a coat 0fazure blue ; ; 
\bome ſtars of Gold there were, and thoſe but ſmall, _ 
Were like the ſhour Phe: let on her, fall. 
71 he blew ſeen through the white, with that fair ſhowr 
Seem'd like a cloud « did inſhrine a power. 
Her hair not looſe as ſome do uſe to wear, 
[Riboads of Goid were proud totye her hair, 
And ſo delighring held it up ſo hard, » . 
Lovers from favours of it were debarr*d. 
Each ſtep ſhe took, was like a vertuous way, 
Dc path where her diſtreſſed Lovers lay ; 
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For as ſhewent caſting her eyes aſide, 334 4 


Many admiring at her beauty dy'd, Y--e 
Of all the geſtures that her body had, | 
With one eſpeciall geſture ſhe was clad ; 
And that was this, oft as thou us'd to walk 
Into the groves to hear the ſmall birds talk, 


| Antigone thy praiſe, thou oft was us'd, 


(I think by ſome diviner power infus'd) 
To raviſh men, often was thou indu'd 


|} With that ſweet grace which each ſpeRator ru'd, 


A carelefle winding of thy body *twas 

Reeling, and nodding as thou by didiſt paſs, 

Like frisking Kidds upon the Mountains ſeen, 

Ir wanton Lambs that.play upon the Green. 

\hen wouldſt thou leap from bank to bank , and riſe 
[h' Focaft ean body into the skies. | 
While Zephyr better to helpithe flee, 

Would flie beneath, but *twas thy Heav'n to ſee. - 
Then wouldſt thou ſwing abroad thy tender hands, 
At whoſe pure ſhine, each eye amazed ſtands, 

And with thy finger beck, which gave excuſe 

To lovers, ſaving thou calPdſt, but twas thy uſe, 


 Þ This Homer ſaw, evin as the ſmiling ground , 
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| With various-colour'd flowers her temples crown'd; 


She crops a roſe, and why fo did ſhe ſeek, 


| There was a purer Roſie in her cheek; 

| But (Lord to ſee) putting it to her noſe. 

| What purer beauty could there be then thoſe ? 
. | Like Corall held in her moſt moſt pure hands, 


Or blood and ſickly milk that mingled ſtands. 
ſhe pale-fac'd Lillie from the ſtalk ſhe tears, 


*1 vn as theLillie, ſo Nereiſſue fares, 


weet Croce from his weeping root ſhe twinds 
od lim with his beloved Smilax binds. 


Nor - 
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mor Hyacinth; muſt this favours flie, F, 
v ho with the Cyprian Anenomy. | 
{iter ſhe had retir'd into a ſhade, . 
Di theſe difcolonr'd flowers a poſie made, 
IF hen lving down, {for ſleep began to play P 
IT he wanton with her eye-lids as ſhe lay) lc 
he ſlept, not ſeeing Hemor who ftillkegr C 
[Out of her ſight, or elſe ſhe had not ſlept. | by 
hen gan the Silvan warblers to renew. N 
«Their pleaſant notes, with all the merry crew B 
ft Find $ pring affords, each ſtriving belt to keep, 0 
Their untaught quaver, lulkng, her afleep. | 7 
{Her Poſte to her left hand ſhe:convey'd, | | 7 
And on that hand her weary head ſhe laid | F 
#Her right hand had the office to employ T 
A ſafeguard to her breſt, where Hemozs eye " 
#Stood ready fixt, ſoftly he would have ſtole | 
{The Poſte thence, but each wink did controle = | By 
{His bold attempt, at laſt with raviih'd joy, *' Fo 
That Fortune op't to bim ſo fair a way Sh 
[fTo ſo divine a mark, he gently laid : BB 
His trembling lips to hers, and foftly ſaid, | FFT 
K Ye Powrs be chank'r, and if ſuch power yec have, ” 
| As there's no power but what is yours, © ſave WI 
Y Your ſervant, 0 permit not her diſdain, tor 
i» 1” acquaint my heart with juſt cauſe to complain. Ihe 
F Still ler her ſleep, rob me not of this bli{G, . 
{ Still ſet her ſleep. ere I this favour mils, {Not 
 Camelion-like 1 live upon her breath, TLef 
# It Nectar is, and will preſerve from death. the, 
| With that ſhe wak'd, and ſeeing there fo nie, | Wh 
# Anunknown gueſt, ſheroſe and gan to flie | 
| Abaſh'd ſhe would bave ſpoke, but too much fear *4 
F Caus'd it ſo ſoftly that one could not hear | az 
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Whether ſhe chid or no, Great Queen ſaid ſhe, 
Who art rewarder of Integrity, 

Let me not be defiPd ; this Hem heard , 

EL And would have anſwer'd, but he was debarr'd. 

| By her enſuing voice which might inflame 

| Cold NVeprrnes boſeme, if but heard the ſame. 

I She views him well, ſurveys with curious eye 

THis face, * who with like language doth reply, 
A face ſhe ſaw, the face fhe ſure had known 
But that ſhe did compar*t with was her own, 

| Of beauty pure,too pure ſne thoysht it was, 
To be the picture of a humane face, 

FThoſe ſpeaking looks, that Grace and Majeſty, 
Far better would befit a Deity. | 
To whom ſhe ſaid, but what I muſt omit, 

I Since I am tpnorant, nor is it fit, 

$19 let my-thoughts into thoſe ſecrets pry, 

» which they deny, 
For had ſhe not beencurious of her will, 
She Were had whiſper'd, n'ere had been fo ſtill, 

But Hamer thus, | 

$ady your looks a Trapick tale unfold, + 
I fear the end beiore I hear it told, _ 
Why ſhould you tremble ſo? or be aFraid 
JOfhim in whom your power is diſplay*d ? 
FRemit this boldneſs that I did intrude 
Pinto your ſacred Grove, © fair exclude 
JNot my complaints from your ſtill honor'd praiſe, 
Left ſable nighr give period to my dayes. 
Peace ſaid 4nrigone, ſhall ey ry grove, 
IWhere babling Echoes dwell witneſs yourlove ? 


* 
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} * So much Lheard; and ſaw her prettie look | 

| , Shew him her face in which there lay a book 
By Cpids finger wrote, while he o're joy'd, 
Kiſt as ;he ſpake, and wich her ribonds toy'd : 
He took her by the hand and ſoftly cruſhc 


Sweet balm fromi thence, at ſight of which ſhe blu 


He would have fav'd the ſame, but efit milf, 
She would have ſpake, but as ſhe ſpake he kiſt, 
Then met his hands about her tender waſt, 
.So Japiter when Dazae he imbrac't, 
And ſuch like royes they us'd as lovers uſe 
While a pure kiſs (as if they would infuſe = 
Into each others breſt their fouls) was gwen, 
For Hemon vow'd by all the Powers ot Heaven, 
No impious thought that honour ſhould moleſt, 
Which was ingraven inhis loyall reſt. 
And that he was from all deceit as free, 
As he deſir'd to finde Antigone, 
Goe then ſaid ſhe,'cis but one lingring night, 
' Our bodies part, but ah, they parted quite. 
For ſhe towards Diana took her way ; 
Where then in Camp Diana: virgins lay, 
Ready to give our God their ſtrong aſlautt, 


* Where ſhe was ſlain, Oh, *twas her Hhemons faulr, 


For he belike that C-7id had implor'd 

Which ſome call God, that favour to afford, 
Through his beloveds breſt with his keen darc, 

_ To makeaneaſle paſſage to her heart. 

Which Czpiq to fulfill did open lay 

A hole through wiich a Iavelin took his way, 
At this ſhe ſtarts, revenge my death ſhe cry'd, 
HT e2mon my love, H4mon farewell and dy' le - 
At this diſaſter Dian did repine, 

Hold, hold faid ſhe (Bxcchms) the battle's thine, 


"The 
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IThe hill Vle leave, yet ere 1 take my way, 
IPermic that 1 by yonder ſpring do lay _. 
IMy Virgin dead, which yeelded, there ſhe laid 
THer corps, and over them a Statue made z . -- 
Fi: ſtood upright, and looking ewards the Eaſt, 
The blood ran trickling down her wounded breſt, 
And on each ſide her (iſters ſtatue ſtood, 
[| With weeping clothes wiping away the blood. 
This being done Ds4na left the place, _ 
PFears making furrowes in her virgin face, 
f Her Siſters left to let her body lye, 
But ſince their Statues did accompany 
Her comb, they took their way, having don this, 
flo yon C a/per/a where her Temple is. 
{Now Tyra» weary of that ſable bed 
INight did him lend, towards Amrora fled, 
{When Hemor weary of flow-footed hours ,: £5 
Oft wiſht the ornng, which come,cach cloud lowrs,' 
| The windes ſpake loud, and little birds were mute, 
FFor S/ had cloth'd him in a mourning ſute,, _ 
IThe morning wept, but what it might foreſhow 
FB Hemo, ſuſpeRted nor, ſweet Winds did blow _ 
gNo more the Powers themſelves with heayy eyes' 
'IGave a conſent to weep her Tragedies, 
Ftraight co che place appointed thereto meet, 
Jie hed, time lending wings unto his feet, 
Jiecalls his love, An:zgone he cries, 
| Why art ſo flow to meet him who relies 
Vpon thy faith, more than upon his own? . _ 
-Yhen ſpeaks unto the Trees, have you not known: 
Which way ſhe went ? or hath ſhe not bia bere> 
FJ ihe too flaw? ſhe is too ſlow I fear, | 
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Himſelf replies, and like a Tiger flees, , 


, With raving eyes, enquires of all he ſees. 


The faireſt Roſte that the garden bred, 

Saith he, hath now forgot the Mother bed 

Of its firſt birth, I feare it hath been pulld 

By ſome unluckie hand, whoſe drops have luild 

It in a bath of Mildew, or hath been, 

Cauſe of miſhap, cauſe of ſome deadly ſin, | 
Elſe why ſhould Phebxs ſhame to ſhow his face? 
And creepbehind a cloud, leſt ſome diſgrace 
Should taint him of conſpiracy; or why 


| Should Celzms veſture yeeld a Sympathy 
$ Ofreife? or why ſhould ſhrill complaining cryes. 


OfEcchoes ſtrive to peirce the Azure Skies? 
Wherefore do little Birds forbeare to ſing 


To Amphilache, and her praiſes ing 
ade > 


Along the vallies ? Why do Lillies 

Or why do Roſes yield a ruddy ſhade 

For their late ſickly leaves? ther's ſome miſhap, 
Hath ſure enforc't the Fatall Nymphes to crap 
Their (t1]I ſtill brittle threads, the virgin ſigne 
No more ſee's belov'd., but doth repine , 

The cuſtody thereof for thrice five years , 

And that's the Infants time;the Cypreſle fears 
To bud, left in pale hours it ſhould be torn, 
And cropt lamented Herſes to adorn. 


W hat this Eclipſe, what this cloud might preſage, 


"This bluſhing Earth preſenting now a ſtage , 
I can't conjecture, unleſs it ſhould be 


| A TheatretoaQatragedie. 
With theſe, and fuch like words, he vents his Soul, 


Of thoſe o're burth*ning maladies, and foul 
Conjecures , which ſuch torments did inflict 
Vpon his heart,enough even to conviR 


Him 


Iuim of a fincere love, which like a wind, 
BHurries him to the Spring , there there to find 
THis Miſtris ſtacue, Ounhappy eyes 


Of mine, ſaid be, that view the obſequies 
O0fmy dear love ; what did not Hemon lay? 


FHe beats his breſt, endeavours to allay 


His corned life, and from his head he tears 
Whole handfulls of his hairs. 


( Ye ſullen Gods, ) what moy'd you to divide 


Her Soul from hence, diſtracted Hemon cryde? 
Seek't yea for ſome revenge? tis true alas, 
Becauſe Her vertues did your vertues paſſe. 

Ye Fatall Nymphs that hurry or. the threads 
Ofour weak lives, and cut it in the midds 

Of our beſt time, what mo ved you to be 

Fo envious againſt Antigone ? | 

But fince your Powrs have made me ſo accurſt 

By her ſad death, ye Powrs now do your worſty 


| Yet help me firſt ro weep before die, 


For my 4ntigone an Elegie, 

With that he took his pen, and having wrote 
Her heavy dirge with a lamenting note , 

He laid him down upon her Tomb, and praid, 
Then with a Sphear a ſpeedy paſſage made 
Towards his love, ev'n to whoſe throne he cryd- 
Make room for me my love, ſo figh'd and dyd. 


\JAtthis miſchance the Fatalls did repine, 


And turn'd his blood into a Columbine , 
Which ſtill retains his nature, in three days, 


[tgains its prime, and in its prime decays. 
{His body then repoſing on her urne, 


Phe Gods did to a Marble ſtatue turne, 


Whole head upon his weary hand doth reſt, 
And looking ſtedfaſt on ber wounded breſt, 
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| Where Zephirus in all his worth remains, 


[36 ] 


Surveys the blood, that blood with watry eye Ion 
Which leavs her breſt to turn Ca Tulippie. {Mot 
So Hemon wards Elifan did flie. Jiat! 
Bur e're he went he left this Elegie Jil 
Vnder her feet ingraven, on which be He 
The lively praiſe of dead Antigone. Ere 


Raviſht with Nefa- breathing from thoſe dales, 


I paſt th? 4rabian defarts, and the vales, 

And thence I jorney'd Ore the Scythian plains, 
I jorney'd thence, and in Diana's bowers, 

My eyes bedew'd me v-ith diſtilling ſhowers. 


I fate me down to think upon my loves, 

The thought of which proceedings made me weep, 
Vatill the warbling chanters ofthe groves 

LulPd me into a ſweet and pleaſant (leep. 

Me thought I ſported on th' Arcadian mountains, 
And thenI fate me by Minerva's Fountains. 


Sitting and muſing by thoſe ſilver ſtreams, 

Where babling Ecchoes whiſper'd forth my mone, 
As if aakened from ſome glorious dream, 

The Muſes ſhew'd me on a marble ſtone, 
 CharaQter'd lines of gold, whoſe triple layes 

] coppi'd out to prattle forth their praiſe. 


Aſpire to honour her whoſe glories ſuch , 

Nature hath given that artificiall face, 

No Muſe nor Goddeſs can delight ſo much, 

Excepting her who is her chiefeſt grace ; 

Oft ſo the Dove a whiter T urtle brings, 

And from the ſelf ſame root, a fairer flower ſprings. 
£28 rh in ts SOM? 


J$ome fay the faireſt Cuj54 being mov'd, 
EIMourn'd as he went, and thinking on her 'pin'd, 
Wntirely ſeeking, ſeeking her he lov'd, 
Jrill too much gazing on her made him blind , 


EHe call'd her "eſta, and to prove the ſame, 
Erected up a Trophee to her name. 


[Durſt I but tell the world how much T love her, 


Omitting nothing that I could expreſs, 


Raptin thoſe Heav'nly joyes that ſeem?'d to hover, 


Only to crown her with their ſacred bliſs ; 
Too long I ſhould upon her praiſes dwell, 
Hymnes are unworthy of her worth to tell. 


Iymethy ſhows how far her voice exceeds 


IMuficali charms, whoſe ſacred breath doth firk 
Inchanted hearts, and where ir ſtayes it breeds 
he ſweet Nepenthe which the Gods do drink. 
aving their love, they make her what they can, 


FEquall to them, too Heav'nly for a man. 


any that view her ſweet E ls fax face 
Pdmiring ſtand, as if ſome ſilver hook 
Kan from her eyes to tye them to the place, 


empting 


the Gods to read the am'rous book 


Her cheeks incloſe, while every wanton air , 
\s proud to kiſs her, ſporteth with her hair. 


eſtorinjoy'd ſo beautifull a Las, 
Ply thought her equall could not eafly be, 
Pfyet with Hero ſhe compared was, 
Fiwas not fair Hero that's fo fair as ſhe, 


ny 


Per face bedeckt with beauties ſweet adorning, 
p-xceedeth far the bluſhing ofthe morning. 
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Yet ſee how Fate hath ſtole her Soul away, 
And wrapt it in the fair E/fas reſt, 
Slow time, admit me here no longer ſtay, \--.-m 
Till bleſt with her, I never can be bleſt; 
| Receive dear Love into thoſe Azure skyes, 

This ſoule who whilome to thy boſome fiyes. 
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So much for this, now for the cauſe we weep, 
(Fair Lady) know Bacchz is falln aſleep, 
The nature of the Spring we have declar'd, 
So have you of Dianzs battell heard ; 
At this ſhe ſigh'd, and as ſhe gently praid 
For ſome revenge, the Satyres grew affraid : 
"The winds ſpoke loud, Dia in choler burr'd, 
And each of them cleaving to trees, fhe turn'd 
To Ivie,whence it ſtill is twinding found, 
And Bacchn nurſes are with Ivie crown'd. 
Thus Fortune, (whoſe continual! wheely force, 
Keeps conſtant courſe, ſtill keeps unconſtant courle) 
Bequeath'd her harme; and Se:hawith amaze, 
Tript 0're the plains towards that ſacred place, 
 Caſperia nam*d, and as ſhe thus did hie, 
Truſt me '7cadize came riding by, 
He look*t on Sepha, oh what good it wrought 
To her, who with her earneſt eyes beſoughr, 
One raviſhe word to ope thoſe lips, but they 
Lurk {till in glories garden as they lay. 
Atrhis ſhe ſigh'd,o how ſhe ſig}'d ar this, 
Farwell {aid ſhe, and if I needs mu mis 
Of theſe fair hopes, yer ſhall my tender mind 
Accuſe thee not, thy horſe did prove unkind, 
To carry thee fo faſt; thus with this rhong!:r, 
And ſuch like meditations, ſhe was broi/© ht 
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Vnto the Temple now with Roſes ſtrew'd, © 
Then! to the altar with ſweet balm bedew'd; 
Where when the Rites and Ceremonies done, 
She read this ſuperſcription was: thereon, 


Thoſe that 7dalia's wanton garments wear, 
No Sacrifices for me muſt prepare ; 

To me no quay*ring ſtring they moye 
Nor yet A/phean muſick love, 
Theres no perfume 

Delights the room, 
From ſacred hands, 
My Altar ſtands, 
Void and defac't, 
While I diſgrac't, 
With angry eyes 
Revenge the cryes 
Of you who to my Altar haſt, 
And in my lawes take your repaſt ; 
Purſue it ſtill, the chief of my pretence 
And happineſs, ſhall be your innocence. 


After ſt*had read whit vile reproach and ſtain 

Her Queen indur'd, what juſt cauſe to complain 
Hung on her breſt, by an aſperſionthrown 

Vpon her Damſells glories, and her own, . 


| She ſighes, and. through enough and too much ſorrow, 


Diſdaines to live, for true love hates to borrow 
Art to bewail miſhap, and as ſhe fainted , 
Alas too much unfit, and unacquainted 

With grief, ſhe ſighing ſaid with ſwelling eye, 
The root depriv'd of heat, the branches dye. 


| Then gan her ſenſe to play the Tragick part 
b. Of Fate, and Atropes joy'd in het art, ” 
70 
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\ Bach thing ſhe ſaw (as all were proud Y'advance 


D 

"Themſelves tb her fair eyes) now ſeem*d to dance, {| 1f 
And turning touhd, the Temple where ſhe ſtood, Br 
To her wet eyes preſented a pale flood. JB 


While ſhe with ſcrambling hands ſeeking to take 
Hold leſt ſhe fell, fell down into that Lake, 
Where ſtrugling ſtil], with many pretty dint L 
Her atidorking did give the earth a print, W 
For Sepha's ſake, which print the-earth ſtill keeps, 
Of which wee'l ſpeak a while, while 59h ſleeps. 
A fooliſh Prince(not wiſe becauſe he vow'd x, gory of 
Virginity to dwell within a cloud) _ Eramie and 
And ſo much honor to her did aſcribe, Amiſia. 
Many had thought he had receiv*d a Bribe 
Toyaunt her praiſe, and Laurellize her name, 
His mouth and he were Trumpets to her fame. 
I fay a Maiden Prince was lately there, 
| Whoſe cuſtome was twice five times ev'ry year, 

' Cloth'd all in white, and ſtain'd with ſpots of black, 
A yellow ribond ty*d along his back, 

To offer Turtle doves with ſilver plumes, 
And ftrew the place with Aromatick fumes. 
He was a Prince, born of a royall blood, 
And being nobly born, was nobly good ; 
Nor onely good he was, but ſtout and wiſe, 
(Save that this fond opinion vail'd his eyes ,) 
Elſe he in ev'ry ation was upright, | 
And free from vice, as ſorrow from delight. 
Of Conrage good, for valour oft had bound 
His Temples up, and them with Laurell crown'd. 
Beauty lay lurking in his Magick face, - - 
Worthy of praiſe ſince it choſe ſuch aplace ; 
Thoſe ruddy lips, thoſe cheeks ſo hear'nly fair, 
Where Love did play the wantou with his hair, 
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| Did witneſle it, and witneſſe this his line, 
| Ifound inpgraven ore his golden ſhrine, 
| By ſome beloved hand, whoſe pen doth ſpeak , 
| (Though willingly his praiſe alas to weak. 


Lo here he [rec thſhrind with his own fore , 
Whoſe virus gone atroad to tell bis name. 


This Prince returning home by thoſe dim lights , 
of | After he had perform'd the ſacred rites 
x | Of his pure zeal, for night came peeping on , 
Whoſe ſable face had thrufi the weary Sun 
Beyond the Northern Pole , whether it was 
To hide her fault, and bring his end to paſſe; 
Or whether twas to view his ſacrifice , 
She ſtealing camie,or t* keep him from the eyes 
Of thoſe deſtroyers thar about did gather 
To ſteal his life, or haſt diſtruction rather, 
To me tis not reveal'd, but fureitis, 
To ſure alas,Conſpicuous fate was his. 
Could Heaven permit the deed ? or give conſent, 
( Who ſhould be juſt ) to the accompliſhment 
Of this netarious a&t? could Phebms eye ; 
Bedazled fo, or yield a ſympathy : 
To this rebellious inhbumanity? 
Better had he renounc't the vowes he made, 
| And ſpent his days under ſome gloomy ſhade; 
Better had he in flowry fields File EEE 
And lead his flock by purling Rivers ſide ; 
Better had he beſtrid the fomy waves, » 
Where Pafolus his weary body laves ; 
Yea better far he nere had been allide 
| To Diar's Laws far better had he dy'd. 


3 


_ 


And die he did, did death commit a ſinne ? 

No, yet when firſt his arrows doe begin 
Vatimely death to force, -tis often 214, | 
His ſulphur breath hath the ſweer ſpring d2c3id, 


He was but young, the girdle 0: the vo4r, 

By which our hamane actions do zppear, 

And fo we live and dye, had ner< unvractt 

Thrice three times twice his yours 2nd thn» 7 alt 
Scarce could he ſtand upon the joy: £1: 

And crop thoſe bluſhing cherries whic® +. .4 


Vpon their infant trees, yet envious EYc, 
Conſpir'd to end his perpetuity. 

And thus it was, as young Eramio came 
From Dians temple (for to was his name) 
Amiſſa, who had oft deſir'd to. free 

Her breſt ofthat hell-knawing jealouſie 
By her conceiv*d, for this Amiſſa had 
Bin with the beauty of Eramio clad, 

In a ſupreme deſire towards his love, 

- Oft with her letters aid ſhe ſtrive to move , 
With C »pids lawes him to retain alliance, 
Till he,who ſcorn'd obedience gave defiance. 
This could not cool that heat which had inſpit'd Þ 

| 


A tr AA. rH > 2} >>” Tod 


F ORR) — Y. weak . 


A longing hopes to that which he deſir'd, 

She ſighs, and weeps; ſhe ſighs and laughs, ſhe cryes, 
And ina rage doth.heave towards the skyes , 

Her feeble hands, ſhe ſtudies how to tempt 

Him to her ſure, (lovers are oft exempt 

| Of modeſty) and ina rage doth go 

| Towards her inke, (as lovers uſe to doe) 

| And frames this letter, which I chanc'd to meet, 

Ah me, twas young Eramio's winding ſheet, =» 


AMISSA 


[43] 
eA miſſa to Eram1. 


Heard how elder times enjoy*d the blils 

Of uncouth love, Fame the Hiſtorian 1s 

| Men whoſe heroick ſpirits ſcorn to bend 

Their gallant necks to any ſervile hand, . 

| Whoſe beauty could command as noble eyes, 

| 1, and as many as theſe Azure skies 

E're ſhew'd thy face, to view with a deſire 
Their glorious parts, and viewings to admire 
Yet thele in whom each God have placd an eye, 
To make a ſhrill and pleaſant harmony | 
Of all their glories in one ſound alone, 

Yetthele ſo [# bave their affection ſhown, 


Wirh ſword and lance to make their faith approv'd, 


Though as thy ſelf not half ſo well beloy'd. 

How canſt thou then difdain.this humble ſute 

Ofa pure love ? how can thy pen þ» mute 2 

Many deteſting love, and ſcorn his name, 

Yet with their pens will certifie the fame 

By anſwer, that they may that harm prevent 

Offuture hopes, for Silence gives Conſent. 

Shall ſtill ankindneſs overflow the brim ? 

Leander did to faireſt Hero ſwim, 

But I muſt come my ſelf, and void of good 

| To ſtrengthen me, muſt make my tears the flood, 
nd when Icome, thy Tower fo faſt is barr'd, 

Thy ſuppliants weak complaint will not be heard ; 

\What is the cauſe thou doſt affe&tion ſcorn 2? 

Shall baſe contempt thoſe loyely browes adorn? 

Am Itoo mean? look what I want ofit, 

50 much my loyal love ſhallmake me fic. 
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Let not thy thoughts accuſe me cauſe I ſue, T 
For true love clad with vertue needs muft wooe; T 

'- Norfetthy Anſwer ſhow TIamretusd, 'T 
| Butuſe me now ey'n as thou would'ſt be us'd. A 
Amiſſa. B 

Ca L 

This mov'd Erawio much, who ( worthy Knight, ) V 

As ignorant as free from Loves delight, | F1 


Like purling Quails , who ey'n now are ſecure , 
With pleaſant tunes are train'd unto the lure 
 Ofthe deceitfull fowler, ſo was he , 
 &s this his Anſwer will a witneſs be. ; 


Exramio to Amiſſa. 


(FP Queen) that favour which you pleas to give 
To my unworthineſſe, ſhall make me live 
Renoun'd , when ſo much love you do bequeath, 
Blown by the bellowes of your flowry breath , 
' - Shall fold mein your armes , do not conceave 
' Twas ſcorn, or want of love that made me leave 
My Anſwer untill now, Amz{ſ« no, 
And *mongſt your other yertues pleaſe to know, 
Twas that exceſſive humble love I had, 
That would not linke your honour to ſo bad , 

As your Er am?0. 


This faire Amſa ſaw, what ſweet content 
To her it brought, let thoſe whoſe time is ſpent 
On C#pias Study know, the ſame leave 

To them alone, let them alone conceave. 

It was not long (though lovers think it. long) 
E*re young Eramio went, (new love isftrong 


| Þ 


[45] 
To ſee Amiſſe, where (tis openTaid ) 
| There was a private contract *twixt them made; 
| This being nois'd, (as Fame will quickly ſpred ) 
- Amongſt his friends, how fondly he was led 
By loves Alarms, with letters they did ſtrive 
Dianas holy fliers to revive 
| Within his breſt, and chat to Jove alone, ; 
From YVenz free, whereof this letter's One» | 


Fluentyz to Eramaio. 


E not ſo ſerious, ſtriving co commend 
The blaze of Beauty,/ ſometimes let a friend: 
Partake of your well tuned notes of worth 
Which ſolely to your ſelf you warble forth , 
© F In ſome retired ſhade, do not adore 
A boy for God, let others harms before, 
| By his deceit, make you at laſt be wiſe, 
It was for ſomerhing (pid loſt his eyes. 
Love is a thing decertfull, and will charm, 
The wounded heart unto a further harm, 
Such are th'allurements of the boy, to ſtain 
The vertuous mind. and make diſtrution plain. 
What deſp'rate ends to many do enſue, 
And in their blood their guilty hands imbrew, 
To thee *tis known, let them a warning moye, 
If thou deſir'ſt continuance of our love. 


; Fluentrs. 


Even this Eramio read ,and being moy'd, 
Jathat his friends deſpiſe him cauſe he loy'd, 
in loves excuſe whoſe arrowes he did kiſs, 


K He fate a while, and then returned this, 
| | 


Eram;e 


[46]. 


Eramio to Fluentus, 


MI 
Apt with Ambroſian favours of her love NFL 
I well may ſerious ſtrive, when Tempe grove 01 
Delights ſo mnch to whiſper torth the prayſe , At 
Of my ſweet love , with Heliconian lays. Ta 
How can my Mnſe de dumb? orceaſe to ſing 
Of faire 4miſſa? when each ſilver ſpring 
And cooling arbor to ws ck her fame , | 
DiCates my Muſe in ecchoing back her name: Th 
If ſhe but daigns to beautifie the aire Th 
With her {weet breath , her golden knotted haire 
Receives a thouſand complements of love, 
From wanton Zephirms,cnough to move 
Conceiy'd delights , fo joys he when he finds 
How much her Ne&ar-breath perfumes the winds. | 
If ſhe but coverts in Pathimne bours, k 
To hide her from thoſe fweet diſtilling ſhowrs ) 
That come to kiſs her from their cloudy throne l 


Of yapour'd miſts, thoſe Pearls finding her gone 
Lament and die, when they have loſt the fweer 
They miſt, yet ſome will ſtay to kiſs her feet. 
Why will you then diſſwade me from that chaſe 

- I have begun, whenev'ry private place 


Glad 


Records her praiſe , nor think Iam ſo ſtupid n 
In ſtead of higher powers to honour Cupid; ls 
In all things ther's a mean, I will be warnd | (I 
By others harms, for ſince I have been ſcorn'd Pt 
By ſome, the next ſhall teach me to be wiſe, Þs 
And ſhame miſhap ; poor (. «pid loſt his eyes, cc 
By gazing ſo much on the love I honour, Þh: 
That all the eyes he bad he ſpent upon her. [0 


_— [4] 
Zlad is Amiſſa when my Muſe repeats 
er friendly looks, and then 43gain her threats, 
EGainſt thoſe that bid me ceaſe to tell her bliſſes, 
Eweeter than life, and halt ſo ſweet as kiſſes. 
If therefore ſerious friendſhip may adviſe you, 
0n ſtill, for if you ceaſe, your love denyes you; 
And if another chance to ſee her face, 

ike heed, twill draw him on to win the race. 
Eramio. 


Which when Flzentw read, and fully found 
he depth of his affection, and his wound, 
his he return'd, 


Fluentus to Eramio. 


R Eceive with this my thanks, and proſp'rous fate 
A To your proceedings, love inſtead of hate, 
indeſs tor cOyneſs, Vers ſweet embrace,” 
\nd [z»0'; kits, with all the pomp and grace 
lat Z7yme» can afford, then joyfull 1, 
ll come and ſins your Epirhalamy. 
{bus far my wiſhes, but if counſell may 
be took as Kindly, boldiy then I ſay, 
ruſt not the winds, they are as falle as fleet ; 
is fieet aS am*rous, kiſling all they meet, 
Fithout exception : Be not credulous, 
Phat Groves doe whiſper is ſuſpicious ; 
© but Narciſms, and he willideclare, 
Eccho's a wanton, onely empty air, = 
Phat doth but mock, the miſts you ſay that meet 
q $0 court your love, do but bemire her feet, 
* ih 


And 


[48 ] 


And not adorn them, Temp-, and the groves 
Are now for{ook of ſhady leaves, and loves; 
Flora for ſhame reſideth in the earth, 

Vntill the Spring doe give her a new birth. 


In ſpeculation of your Miſtris eyes, þ 
If Cxpid loſt his ſight in any wiſe, | 
Beware of yours, tor ſo it well befits, pro 
| Leſt with your eyes you allo loſe your wits. on 
C#pid they ſay's a God, and dares commence Fo 
A fate with Jove, Apollo had no fence Th 


Againſt his weapon; Thus contlude I then, ic FT 
If Gods do fail, there are no hopes in men. 


Reflect on this, you ay you have bin ſcorn'd Fo 
By foine, take heed you be not horn'd Fa 
Py others, for this Proverb is both known Ri 
Aad true, an evill ſeldome comes alone. | Bas 
| Rannot too faſt, although you ſee her face, Th 
(Love will beguile, [ove Pa a cloud imbrace,) Tle 
Leſt whey with pain you traverſt have the ground, R 
You win @ prize 15 better loſt than found, "4 
 Fluentts, "p 
Framio ftood amaz'd, ſo quick 4 change 4 
| Should hurl abour occations to ſo ſtrange W; 
An inteccepted plat : O Heav*ns ſaid he, W1 
Can this deluſion ſpring from Amity ? Th 
From enmity it comes, F/zextis knows W; 
A true affected heart admits no ſhows Gs 
Of way'ring choughts, to cloak a reall ſign I; | 
Of occult things, of harmonies divine : " 
The world I know, ey'n as the dwellers uſe it, f 
Is pregnant full of ſinners that abuſe it. toe 
But ler them live, while I in faith involv'd, Gi 


Fluent, doe by this make thee reſoly'd. 


E ramil 


| For prolperous gales may drive me'more your debtor 
PF Through Neptazes fomie floods, to love you better 


{That young Leander like , I baniſh hence 
Fooliſh diſpaire, when ſuch an eaſy price , 


{Have your Platonick lines , to make a courſe, 


JThus far my thanks, your counſell being had + Cc H 
INor amorous , nor kiſs they all they meet 


FChald:; mer, come from Lavinium dales 
Jin love's diſgrace, but theſe are not the Sales , 


wil 


PVhich only fits, and neſtles in the haire 


[049] 
 Eramio to Fluentus: 


Eports of Gratulations to retain” | 
Me for your vowed ſeryant- are but vain, 


For this pretext, Epithalaminmlike, | 
The mirror of which influence doth ſtrike , 
That Epithefis to my humid ſenſe, 


ac 


Fayour'd by love, may win a merchandiſe, _ 
Richer than Cholchos pride, ſuch power and force , 


That once ſeem'd tedious , when it was begun, 
Pleaſant and ſhort to thoſe that needs muſt runs - 


Kindly, and ſeriouſly; of one as glad | 

As may be , when he finds a friend will ſay, 
And botch his lines , to make an hower a day; - 
Truſt me che winds are not ſo falſe as fleet , 


Without exception, thoſe be fooliſh winds , 

Which Boreas like bluſters on all it finds. 

There is indeed a breath that takes delight - 4 
With his obdurate buſſes to affright 

My Muſe reports of , tis a.pleaſing aire, 


Of my dear love;; which like a feth'red rain, 


Circuits the Globe and hither comesapain-;j --- © 
Witnefp 
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{ ' He lov d himfelf ; and when himſelf he miſſes , 


Gp "'5O 
Witneſs the heads of thoſe Aeolin ſtreams, 
Whoſe bubling currents murmur forth the dreams _. 
Of Nymphs, and Satyres , which acount the groves 
The ardent Salopia for their loves. 
Ardent Narciſſ« miſt the love he ſought, 
Yet, fooliſh boy, what ere he wiſht he pay £ 


= a. DA tt en to ae Roan Lan Wwwd wo ,ut4 


The eccho's.mock him for his fooliſh wiſhes, 
( Amidſt ſuch Hero and ſuch / bishan choices ) 
Thruſting him-farthet with their wanton voices, 
To deeper griefs, mounted on th'higheſt tops 
Diſpair could grant; thoſe clear and filver drops, 
Which only lingred time to kiſs ſhe ſweet; 
The innocent, the phire, and heayenly feet 
Of my faire love 5-amaz'd him to behold , 
For what they touch't they ſtraitway turn'd to gold; | | 
For ſhame-Queen F/ora daigns not to appeare, 
Abaſh't to ſee. a: fairer Flora here; fl 
Nor Cynthia did more chaſtity embrace 
Than ſhe , nor YV-»1s a-more lovely face, 
Whoſe radient/eyes that kindle Cwpids fire , 


Are Cos amvris ; whetſtones of deſire. | 


Then ſtrive not this intire knot toundoe , 
For I can love thee and 4mfatqo. 
T1 Eramio. 


This by the one wrot; by the other read, 
Stopt Letters mouthes, and ſudden Parly bred, 
In which diſpute! Eramio did haſte 

To publiſh proofs, but in his proofs was caſt. 
O dear Fluent laid Eramo , 

In whom my ſoul revives, by this I know 
Thou art upright; ſo will Ibeupright, 

No more the wicked boy ſhall taint my ſigbt 


Wit] 
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With his deluding parables; I hate 
His idle lawes, and at as high a rate 
Eſteem Diana's worſhip,as before 
lever did, and her alone adore; 
And will you then neglect that loyely chaſe, 
(Flaentu ſaid ) you ſo much did imbrace ? 
T wiil ſaid he, and if Eramzo live, 
No more I will my youth and honour give 
To fooltth love; 1dalia*s fon T bid _ 
| Thy laws adue and ſo indeed he did. 
Which when his love, the faire 4miſſa knew, 
How all her wiſhed joys abortive grew , 
She watch'r a time, even as Eramio came 
From ſweet Caſper:a , D'a»'s ſacred flame , | 
And there by force, love conquering did move het, 
By force to make Erame her lover. 
Eramio ſtarts, miſtruſting even as reaſon 
Her ſelf would do ſome new intended treaſon. 
What cauſe ſaid he hath urg'd-you to this plot, 
Againſt my life, ( ye men ) I know ye not? 
About to ſtrike., the faire Amiſſa cryes, 
O hold thy blow, far if thou ſtrik'ſt ſhe dies _ 
Whoſe death thou feek'ſt. And came the cauſe from ' © 
Eramio ſaid ? let this thy glory be -(tbee'Z 
Thou worſt of Women, that thou haſt receiv'd : 
Thy death from him , whoſe hand hath thee bereav'd ? 
Of a poliuted ſoul; when thou ſhalc come , 4 
'Fore Rhadamanth there to receive thy doom + 
For this laſt a&, lament thy ſelf, and houl , | 
In that thou haſt been tainted with ſo fout 
An ignominious ſtain; could thy baſe hearn : 
Permit fruition to this dev liſh art 
©f baſe conſpiracy 2 O hel-bred evill ! 
Hatch” by infernall potions of that Devill  _ 
; E 2 P Father 
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Father to thee, and thine; hadI ſuppos'd, 
© So faire a frame as thine could have inelo'd 

| Such hatefull gueſs within, or had I thought 

| Thy often flacering meſſages had wrought 

By tht black art, from which this harm proceeds, 


*. Or ſich faire beauty could have mask'd ſuch deeds, 


\ Long ſince thy ſoule tothat black Cave had fled 
 Ofenvious night, and I ſnatch'd from thy head 

\ Thoſe glorious Anadems thou us'd to wear, 

+» Chaplers of curious flowers I did prepare 

| For thy bewitching browes, O how I hate 

| My wicked ſtar, my too too envious fate; 

| I hate the time that did induce deſire 

{ Oflove, I hate the fewel caus'd the fire, 

| I hate my eyes to0 credulous and kind, 

- To thy falſe heart, that ſtrikes thy beauty blind. 


. ly His words half ſpoke ( yandxs daughter cryes , 


| 4 Is this the meed of zealous love ? and dyes. 


©: For youns Eramio in this plot deceav'd, 

# Vo * 4:06 the ground the majſie ſtone had heav'd , 
| Borne by the fury of a Tyrannous ſpite , 

=” And as his preſent anger did invite, 

& HurPd it amongſt them, heard you not the ſounds, 


 Offtrugling vialls powring from their wounds 


} Conſumed oyle? 4miſſ#*s teeble heart 
Z Paying untimely death for his wiſh't dart 
| Tts pureſt ſtreams , but lo a ſudden change, 
| Wrought by inſpired miracles doth range 
| There deep amaſed eares , amidſt the throngs 
| Of their ſhrillcryes were heard Z/5ian ſongs , 


F And which more honour from thy breſt diſcovers , 
# To give example to young fooltth lovers ; 

F I vow by. heaven, and all the powers there be 
© Therein, I hate my felf for loving thee. 


Like 


[53] 


Like thoſe when Tove his Ganimed had ſtole, 
Grinting a pleaſent convoy to her ſoul. | 
| Her foul and body gon thoſe Heay*ns to grace, 
As too too worthy tor this ſordid place ; 
Her heart to manifeſt the cleer compleQion 
Of her upright, of her unſtain*d affeRion, 
Was metamorphos'd to a Diamont, 
Which ſo trafliced lover did affront 
| With viſions. dreams, and ſuch like ſigns, to move 
A g00d conceit of her unſpotted love. 
Hold, hold, faid he, let my revenge alone, 
The Gods have wayes enowe, if once but ſhown, 
The time wilf come, when Yenes will . inſpire 
Into each ſcornfull breſt trormenting fire, 
| By nought to be extinguiſht, for I know, 
It Poets can divine, it muſt be ſo ; 
It muſt be ſo, and thoſe who now deride 
Her holy laws, and have too much rel'd 
Vpon the fooliſh worſhips of the Queen 
0: Chaſtity, whoſe power 1s ſtill unſeen, 
EvnasIam, ſo will I alwayes pray, 
Shall be perplext a thouſand times a day; 
This hand, (curf be this hand, and every hand 
That reſcu*d me, and helpt me to withſtand 
That glorious yoke my neck ſhould daily move. | 
Vnder Ami(ſi*s too reſpetive love.) 
This hand no more ſhall ſprinkle the perfume 
Ot Frankinſence, in Dias*s hallowed room, 
But if 1t ever an oblation make, 
To any Altar, or doe &re partake 
| lnany ſolemn ſacrificers vow , 


More zeal and honor ſhall appear in mine, 
Amiſa, it ſhall be uponthy ſhrine. 
| = OE Theſe 


Pe: 4 
Theſe words were ſtopt, by Menothantes Father, (\. 
Who to revenge his Siſters death, but rather 
To quit his ſtock of an abuſive crime 
Was lad upon the Worthies of thetime , 
Suppos'd, though falſe by him, (whereof you have 
In this portraite a Copy, which 1 leave 
To your chaſt eyes, in hope you will permit 
A charitable cenſure over it, 
For ſweet Eramic's fake) old Pens ſon, 
Striving to perfect what he had begun, 
(To which his bloody heart had bin inur'd ) 
With his invenom'd dart a death procur'd 
To young Eramio, who ſighing ſaid, 
See,ſce, unhappy fate hath me betraid. 
But while ſpeaks, he to Awi(ſa goes, 
Invokes the powers to pardon Zou and throws 
His body on the blood-beſprinkled ground, 
Where, when diſtilling tears had waſht ker wounds, 
Ay me, ſaid he, that this doth us beride, | 
So kiſt into her lips his ſoul, and dy'a. 


So much the Creras lad, with weeping voice 
Had told, and was about to tell the reſt ; 

But leſt ſaid he (Ladies) the heavy noiſe 

Of her miſhap, ſhould your chaft ears moleſt, 
A while give reſpite to my tongue, that 1 

May gather ſtrength to end her Tragedy. 


Finis Libr Primi. 
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Wu far my Childiſh Muſe the winton plaid, 
70 crop ihoſe ſweets the fluwry Meadons bore, 

Pleaſing her ſelf tz valleys as ſhe ſtratd, 

#nable \et thoſe lofty hills to ſoar ;, 

But now her wings by ſironger winds aſpire, 

In deeper ſongs toiune ber warblize lyve, 


For what before her infant brain aeclar'd, 
Was but a key to tune her qua ring firings, 
Allw.1zes to have her Initruments prepas *d 
Yo ſing more ſweet, when ſhe of Sepha ſings, 
who jrom above, even for ber Virtues ſuke, 
Willſhrit! my ſound, and better Muſick make, 


Now let me teflhow Eelmaninpes, 
With weeping Voice, and peretrating eyes, 
Reviv'd the Ladies, who themſeivs did pleaſe 

By purling ſtreams t6 watl bis miſeries, 
Who,while the Meads with his complainings rang, 
IWiptng hut eyes, theſe ſad Ercomions ſang. 
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Admit attention, while my tongue 
» _ _ mparts W875 
SA Such heavie newes, how young Er- 
. 73:0 Came 


I told you alſo (leaving her aſleep) _ 
How Sephz*s eyes ore-charg'd with tears did weep, - 
And as ſhe ſwounded how her curious hands | 
Did give the earth a print, which print ftill ſtands, 
To keep her fame alive, but what it was, _ 
Through too much griefmy tougue did overpaſs, 
As fir'ſt, it ſeems, to be inſerted here, 

That as my heavy ſtory doth draw neer 
Towards her end, ſo her immortal praiſe, 
Rap't in her ſweet Encomions may raiſe 


= 


Conjugall 


IF Cy8 | 
Conyjugall tears from each diſtilling eye, 
W hoſe praiſe and fame ſhall them accompany 


- "With her harmonious voice, I mean the love Wi 
' Her ſoul will powr upon them from above. Tl 
And thathereyes may make all ſighs the fairer, FO! 


Her ſoul will ſmile to ſee the loye they bare her. 
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The ſpices which Eran had ſtrew'd T 
About the altar, her wet eyes bedew?*d | BY 
With ſorrowing tears, which daily they did cat p 
Vpon the ſame,and made thereofa paſte; ' * T 


Like thoſe congealed clouds which tome have g:ven 
A glorious title, call'd the walls of Heaven. 

So Sepha falling; fell upon the ſame, 

From whoſe fair hand that fair impreſſion came, 
By ſome ſwift Savo call'd, for many ſay | 

From thence Campanies { 1) Savotook her way, 
And there it is where each Campania« maid, | ' 
For yearly offeringsher vow hath paid | 
With the Medean draughts, © revive the fame -; ' 2; 
Of Sepha dead : Savs Bom vob Wins $02.2, 
But that's not all, the print whereof ſpake , 
Though ſome affirm®tis, yet *tis not a Lake. | 
For if the ſpices which Eramzs call, | 
Dry'd up her tears, and thereof made a paſte, 
How can a Lake enſue ? bur this'is fure, 
There was a corner of thealtar pure 

From any blot, en this Eramio laid 

His Aromatick fpices as he praid. 

This being turn'd into a paſt by thoſe 
Diſtilling eyes(which dying ſeldome cloſe,) 
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The palm of her fair hand did gently preſs 
(a) A Rnerin Campanic. © 
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TSS. [59] 
The yeelding paſte;and as ſhe upit reard, 


YLike atriangled heart the print appeard, 


The fingers {tanding juit upon the heart, 


Freſented Cpids ſhafts, which h2 doth dart 


0n fimple ſouls, from whence eaſues the bloud, 
The blood being gon, came that am144ias Aod, , 
Thus palm and fingers having ſhown the love = 
By < #pia- net intangled, ſtrait did move 

T\another form no figure there was ſeen, 

While yet they gaze upor't,the place grows green; 
At this they itare, at this a flower up-ſtarts , | 
Which ſtill preſents the form of wounded hearts: 
This being ſeen by Nymphs that haunt the Springs, 
Fach took a (lip, it to their Manſion vrinss , | 
Where being ſer, it's now in every grove, 

A pretty flower, and calPd the Ladj-gioves 

Now let me tell of Sepha, and her hap 

That did enſue, while ſhe in Fortunes lap 

Lies lull'd afleep,(fleep had her ſenſe bereav'd) 
(And chiefly for the love ſhe had conceiv'd 

Other Arca4izs ) berhinkins hard, 

Either he is of charity debarr'd, 

Or linkt Canothers virtue, and ſagmuſing 

Hee's not to be imbrac'd. waking and riſing, 

She found her ſelf by hinrto be imbractt , 

\Who, being preſent at her fall, did"hafte 

To hale her breath again; thoſe eyes that wrought 
Coniuſjon firſt, now more confuſion brought * 
Having Arcad us Kilt, ſhe thinks ſome dream 
Deludes her wandering ſenſe, in which extream . 
Rapt with conceit of this her preſent good, 
Her greedy eyes with ardent wiſhes woo'd, 

I har Heaven, in which her preſent hopes remain'd 
A worlds continuance, and fhe had 6brain'd F 


[60] 
What ſhe deſir*d, had not the winged boy 
Vnbent his bow, with period of their joy. 
Yet ſomething ro. her hopes he did admir, 

To whet the heavy facrificers wit ; 

While young Arcadi-# with trembling hand, 
Felt how the pulſe, asifat Deaths command, 


Soundeda loud Alarm; fair Heay'n ſaid he, Wy 
In whom all grace and vertues planted be, Por 
Why will You ſuffer that (a) internall hound? (a) giifÞ L 
To dare to come, to give this heart this wound ? or! 
Vie that celeſtiall power, the powerfull Gods ie 
Have giv*n, that grief and you may live at odds. 0 
I know thoſe eyes, or.e wink from thoſe fair eyes 'e 
Have power to baniſh hence all miſeries be 
Are incident to man fo rare a gift 01 
Did nature find; when onely but this ſhifr it 
T* amaze ſpectators ſhe for you had leff, uy 
For know when Nature fram'd you ſhe befreft be 
The world of all perfe&ions, to make = 
You of divine, and Heav*nly-good partake, pl 


As well as humane, that there might agree 

In you, of every grace a ſympathy. 

So faid, the bluſhing damfell with delight 
Ofchis new friend, did with her eyes requite ' 
His too ſoon ended/ſpeech, O Heay*ns ſhe ſaid, 
That have reſpet to me unworthy maid, 
And daigne this good to me fo oft defir'd , 
Dire me ſo, that e're I have expir'd 

This perfect bliſs, and am depriv'd the ſame, 

1 may enjuvy the knowledg of his name. 

Grant this (ye Gods) to me, impatient, till 

I know his naame, his Countrey, and his will. 

;  Thendid ſhe pull her ſcarf from off her face, 

” And putting by her hair with that ſweet grace, 
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hat Vers us'd, when ro Adonr eyes 

\Khe did expole her love, Sepha did rife 

IVich fuch ſweer looks as cannot be expreſt, 
Ind faid, theſe favors Sir, and ſigh'd the reſt. 


nd tis ſo:ne weighty cauſe that it detains, | 
Grant Heav*n) that as 1 hope, ſo it may prove, 
y her unpolliſhr ſentence to be love. 
For he in dreams and viſions ot had ſeen 
© Lady, who for him alone had been 


ortur'd a thouſand wayes, with blubbred cheeks, 


Þtcoft had faid, receive her love, who ſeeks 
0 other life, than for thy! owne (deſerts 
'enjoy thy preſence, and admire thy parts. 
he being now recover'd fate her down 
oview Arcadius, whom the Prieſt did crown 
th wreaths of Lawrell, which he alwayes wore 
For the uprighr affeRtion that he bore. 
hen to the Altar went he, where he praid, 
hile Sepha overcome with paſſion, ſaid, 
loud that he might hear, were I the Saint 
0 whom he prayes ſure I would hear his plaint. 
this Arcadiz look't upon her lips, 
nd bleſt them that they let that meſſage ſlip ; 
hen with his pure devotion onward goes, 

and on the Altar throwes 
winged heart, which lately he had gor 
r ſacrifice, abour the heart was wrote 
teſe next inſuing lines. 


Aon 


ell, thought -4rcadi*s, ſomething there remains, 


_ 


*SSUIJ ayj $2 2oyr3 ayy Ay puy 
* $3UIm Jo003 424 yam a2ry Aya uex 0] 
* $904q Uu9a1 Ay ajrajd 03 yaq [IL 
* umo Ayz $1 Wea - 3213 Sunuajaid 
" SSMOA F[NZYNEJ JO S123 YNIM P, MIPIC 
* au01U], Aq3 uo pawaJoaad a4ay  S{ 
$y43ewy 3nq © aoapd ut 2y4Snou YIIYAA 


<©2x181u Awo01]S woaz sdaay $2H23o] aJoy an 
*5111ju02 JA07T pur * ap gi mona ut 
A213yap SWrWw Jo ad yoand dy]. 


hich I by chance 
ry to advance 


The better his ſad ffo 
Have Copr'd forth: al 


Some other Lines 
That ( Gentle L 


Whi 


5 


3 
s there was 


GE SAT. W 
or let pals, 


may not have cauſe 


about the win 
) ye 


, Which I will n 


adies 


b, 


Of his devotion to detract theapplauſe. 
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ED 2, 
Theſe and the like -rcadimes preſents , 
Mingled with deep, and choice perfuming ſeats 
Of many bitter ſighs , ke turnd him round, 
Salures the Prieſt, the Altar, and the ground 
Wuhereon it ſtood. then to faire Sephaturns , 
Who while her heart with ſtrange affetion burns , Yy, 


| Meers hin with nimbleeyes , he gently bends L: 
A Trembling Cringe to Sepba , who attends Ai 
With. her impatient eares that happy houre , | by 
When rhe wifh't Sun ſhall ſhow that gractous flower JA 
She loves unknowne, till a ſigh doth bewray, Tt 
As 11 the prologue for a followings play, 0 
Thele next enſuins words , and ſuch they were, Al 
They 9d:d requite the time ſhe ſtayd to hear. Iv 
Harpoc ates may clamea yow I made , The Gol $10 


( Faire Lady) under his beloved ſhade; of Silencs 
When my 1inſipient years too too blame , 
With rath attempts to Lauralize the fame 

Of: pid; power , inveſted that diſgrace , 

Which {till ſhould be a ſhadow to my iace. || 
Then, cauſe one way did lead to both their Towers, }N 
He took hir Magick hand , and with whole ſhowers 
O: rears firſt waſhrt them, then wirh a faint Fils , 
Bri'd them, and walking homeward told her this. 2? 


The ſtory of PH-AON #1 SAP PHO. 
In Zeebos famous for the comick layes, 
_ That usg'd to ſprins trom her o'reflowing praile , 
Twice famous Sappho dwelt the faireſt maid 
Aftitelin had , of whom it once was ſaid 
Amongſt the Gods, a ſudden queſtion was , 
If Seppho, or Thalia did ſurpals 
In Lyriblirins tunes, it long remaind , 
Till 272*emeſyne the Mothcr w: s conftrain'd, 


i | 


S.. | 65 | _ 
Fo ſay they both from her begetting ſprahg, 
JAnd each of ch'others warbling Ly-.: ſang. 
Frhere was a Townin Leshb6- , now defac'd, . 
Bir5/a nam'd, by Neprunes arms imbrac'd ; 
There Sapyho ad a Tower, init agrove 
Bedeck'd with pearls, and ſtrew*'d about with love ; 
Lu othe2n braniches overſpred the ſame; 
And from the ſhadowes perfect odors came. 
To dreſs iCmoſt there was a purple bed, 
* Jalſwroughtin works, with azure mantles ſpred, 
Thetables did unſpotted carpets hold 
Of / jr ax dyes, the edges fring'd with gold, 
Along this grove there. ſtealing rar a Spring, 
- {Where Sappborun'd her Mule, for ſhe could ſing 
ol $1n golden verſe, and teach the beſt a vain 
& [Beyond the mulick of their ſweeteſt ſtraine. 
Here while ſhe ſang; a ruddy youth appear'd, 
EDrawn by the tweetneſs of the voice he heard, 
JSing on ſaid he (fair Lady)ler not me; 
Too bold, give period to your melody. 
{Nor blame me for my over bold attempt, 
A(Although I yeeld of modeſty exempt 
Yn doing this) and yer not over bold, _ 
For who ſo hears the voice; and doth behold 
 Whelips from whence it comes, would be as ſad 
$51, and rruſt me Lady if T had 
ur skill co tempt'you with ſo ſweet a touch, 
Kſlure you, you your ſelfe would doe as much, 
Þhe anſwers not, for why che little God _ 
$1:1 touch'd her heart before, and made a rod 
For one contempt was paſt, ſhe view'd him hard, 
I'Vhoſe ſerious looks made Phaos half afﬀfeard 
Phe was difpleaſ'd; about to gee ſhecryes, 
Stay gentle Knighr, and take with thee the prize; 
F | To 


| [66 ] 
To tiee alon? aſſur'd; the boy look'd pale, 
Pur ſtrait a ruddy bluſh did make a vell 3 
T'obicure the ſame ; while thus he panting ſtood, } A; 
A thouſand times he wiſht him inthe Wood 
From whence he came, and ſpzaking not a vrord, A 
Let fall his har, his javelin and his ſword. IN 
She deing youns, and glad ofan occaſion, | 
Stoopt down to take them up; he with perſwaſion |} 7 
O: an half ſhewing love, detains her hand - ; 
From it, and with his fingers made the band }; 
Tochain them faſt, (now Love had laid his ſcean)! 
And draw*d the tragick plot, whereon muſt lean- * 
The ground of ali his Acts;:(great Deity) | 
When thy foreſeeing nove-1iight candeſcry | 
Things which will hap, why doſt thou train their love 
With pleaſant muſick to deceitfull groves ?. 
See how the love of ſome with equall weight, | 
By vertue poiz'd, live free from all deceit, 
To who thou help'ſt with thy* beloved darts, 
And link*ſt their true inviolable hearts, ; 
Why deaPſt nor ſo withall? are, ſome too hard ? 
Or hath inchanted ſpells their hearts debarr'd .\ _ © 
Fro:n thy keen ſhafts ?. you Powers ſhould be upright, 
Not harm:ull Gods. yer thou (till takſt delight 
In bloody ends, why did'ſt not wink at theſe > ' 
And ſend thy ſhafts a thouſand other wayes | 
That more deſerv*d thy anger? or if needs j 
Thou would'it be doing, while thy power ' proceeds; 
la lofty flames one flame requires another. _ : 
Why did'ſt thou wound the one, and not the other? 
For (Lady) ſo it paſt between the lovers, $: 
Thar after little pauſe Sapphs diſcovers 
Thoſe kindled flames which never can expire, 
But his contempt adds futll to her fire. 
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= [67 
'} Immodeſt Girl he ſaid, why art ſo rude 


'Þ| To woo? when vertuous women ſhould be woo'd, 
ÞF And ſcarce obtain'd by wooing, O forbeare, 
Sweet Sapphe cry*d, if I do not - gh 


, 


A juſt excuſe by none to be deny 


Never let me - ſo fate her down and cry'd. 
He moy'd for pity more to ſee her tears, 
Than touche with any loyall loye he bears, 
Sate down'by her, while ſhe diſpairing, laid 

Aer eyes on his, her hands on his, and faid, 

Ay me, that (4) herbs for love no cure afford, 
Whoſe too too jealous ations will accord 

To nought but ſemblable defire, that loſt, _ 

"| What pain more vile than lovers that are croſt 0 - 
SF With hopeles hopes 2? they ſay'ts a (5)God that works 
| The ſame, but ſure ſome Devill tis rhat lurks | 

| His opportunity how to deſtroy, 
#4 And tear the Soul from her aſpiring joy. 
'F Now to prevent occaſions that may fall, 
Is ſerious love, which will all harms appall, 
| Negle& whereof by many is deplor'd, 
| Ayme ! that herbs for love no cure afford ! 
"4 Now for the fault wherof I am accug'd, 
| O blame me not, for *tis no fault Iugd ; 
| Forif affection ſpurs a man to love, 
*F Tis that affeQion needs muſt make him moye 
'Þ. His fute to us, and wee, when we affeR, 
"} And ſee the like from them, ſeem to neglet 
| Their ſcorned ſute, but ſo our frowns appear, 
18 Mixc with a faint defire, and carefullfear 
It ſhould diſpleaſe them, that we may unite, 
| Acareleſſe love, with an intire delight. 
| (a) Hei mihi quod nullis amor eft medicabilis berbis, 
(b) Credo 4134115 Demon, &c. 
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[68] 

| Again, when men doe fee a curious ſtone, 

The anely hopes of their foundation , 

How often doe _ flight with ſcorntull eye, 
Negle&, diſgrace, diſpraiſe, and ſpurn it by ? | 

The more to move and ſtirup an exceſſe 

Of diſreſpe&; and make the value leſſe. 

' Even ſo we handle men, who ſtill endure 

A thouſands deaths, te train us to their lure, 

And were we ſure they could not us forſake, 


Wee'd dally more, even-more delightto make. 


Even ſo as men are caught, even ſo arewe, 
When we affe&t thoſe that our ſervice flee ; 
What kind ſalutes, imbraces and conſtraints 
Ought weto uſe? leſt our untun'd: complaints 
Vnpitied die, and we with ſorrows ſcope, - 
As free from pleaſure die, as free from hope. 
Thou art a ſtranger Phaos to this place, 


But I have known thy name, and know thy race, 


(a) Eumenion {tories do thy honortel, + 
1ſtria Eumenzon knew thy Parents well, 


W ho{e Fathers head upheld the weighty Crown 


Of 145-4, which none could trampledown; 
Though.many envi'd, free from harm he laid 


' His bones to reſt, with whom:the Crown deca 


Now fate to ſhew a modell of her power, 
Onthy /llyricam began to lower; © 


Thy(65) Houſhold Gods, acquainted with the c 


Of thy decaying ſubjects, caſt their eyes 


| This way, and that, twas yours O Godsto bid 


Deniall to ſedition that was hid 


(a) An Italian who wrote the private ſeditian of 1Uyricam. 
(b) Thele ſpru5g firlt from the Sons of Lara, - by the. Paini 


called Houſhold Gods ,. of whom Qvid + 
Ponitur ad Patriosharbara preda devs, 
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[ 69] 
'F 1n Catel/inias breſts, and to furceaſe » 
| The period of your domeftick eaſe. 
*Þ In this uprore (what fruits ſeditions brins 
| May well be.gneſt, for every one was King) nn 
I The better ſort prepar*d for thee and thine Ws | | 
A waftage over the beloved «hy»: | 
'F To Lesbhos this; thou hadſt not long bin here, 
-Þ But private envy did thy walls uprear, 
{And did beguile to all poſterity | 
*Þ Thee of thy glory, and the Crown of thee. 
{| Theſe things thy houſhold Gols (to Lerbos brought) 
| Foreſeeing good, have for thy own good wrought, 
| That thou maiſt gain a greater Crown than thar 
| /hhrius had, and be more honor'd at | 
I Thoſe Feſtivalls, when yearly thou partak'ſt 
|} Of Triumphs, which to Chimney Gods thou mak'ſt. 
Þ This was a work divine, and happy too, 
| (If any happineſs from priefenſue) 
*'F That thou waſt here conceal'd, for many vow'd 
'F And thundred forth the fame thereof aloud, 
| Ofthy enſuing death, while thou waſt ſtill 
"| Inpupill age, and knew'ſt, nor did'ſt no ill, 
| But *ewas the Providence of Yar that dwell 


#& 


"4 in lofty Heav*ns (ye Powers) and to expell 

'F All harm from him who myſt your Lawes maintain, ' 

'F That when his perfe& ſtrength he doth obtain, * 

| He may reward their deeds that envy bred, 

*F And maugre thoſe that to rebellion-led. | 

| Here waſt thou brought, here haſt thou daily ſtaid, 

4. And(while thy better ſubjeRs ſought thee ) plaid 

"| Beguiling time away; perhaps you'd know, | 
| What mor'd the powers to permit thee ſo 
7} Vntimely ruine, know they did anoint 
Thee King of famoys Lesbo?, and appoint Wy 

oh This ::1 


[50] 


This means alone te make their power approv'd , 


My feet ſtick faſt, Sappho farewell, and dyes. 
While yet he ſpeaks, my Parents wayward fate, 
Muſt be accompanied with the date 
Ofmy deſpiſed life, a fearfull rind 
Of Citron trembling redd, doth creeping bind _ 
His not half cloſed ſpeech, his curled hair, | 
W hich gallants of his time did uſe to wear 
Of an indifferent length, now upward heaves, 
Towards the skyes their gold rejulgent leaves. _ - 
Sapphoat this exclaims, laments, invokes 
No Peer nor God, but ſeeks by haſty ſtrokes, 
As a fit ſacrifice unto her friend, 
From her beloved breſt her ſoul to ſend. 
Awhile ſhe ſilent Rood, belike to think, 
Which was the ſafeſt way fer her to drink 
Of the ſamecup her Pha» did, at laft 
(As evill thopghs will quickiy to one haſte) 
She ſaw the Spring that ran alons the Grove, 
'Tis you fair ſtreams myſt ſend me to my Loye. 


Behold | 
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Behold, dear Love, with what impatient hear, 

ly foul aſpires to mount to that bleſt ſear, | 
IWhere thou bleſt firſt, ſtretch out thy ſacred hand, 

"FAnd with ſafe conduct draw me to that land, 
That we may taſte the joyes the vallie yeelds; 

FAnd hand in hand may walk th* E/-gar fields. 

*Frhis faid, ſhe turns her face unto the Tree, 

and kiſſing it, ſaid, if thou ſtill car'ſt ſee, 

"Ibchold how irkſome I enjoy thattreath, 

Which ſtill detains my meeting thee in death : 

"With that ſhe ſaw his ſword, which ſhe did take, 

"JAnd having kilg'd it for the owners fake, 

Þalutes ber breſt with many weeping wounds, 

\Flhen caſts her ſelf into the Spring, and drown'ds. 
There is a Hill in Paphlagonia, nam'd 

JCytorns, whither this miſchance was fam'd;; 

Þy ſelf was preſent there when many rude, 

Mind baſe unturur'd peaſants did intrude © 

Pnto our (a) games, they were, as ſince Iheard 

"Thoſe baſe infulting*Traitors, that debarr'd 
Wendenlands Crown from righteous Phaon's browe A 

Theſe (cauſe the Gods had quit them of the vowes 

Whey made to work his death) with open cries, 

'Proclam'd their thanks,and ſent them to the skies. 
PutYexw, who in conſtant love delights, 

Padey'ry perfet amity requites, 

Eid their joy, each one perceives their arms 

*Þo branches grow, each one partakes the harms 

Pftheir deſerts, (6) a tree there is which bears /b) The 

"Fi ſummer hue, and it in winter wears, | Bax Tree, 
Po this ſhe cums them,that continuall green 

Plight manifeſt their never pard*ned ſinne. 


(a) Playes called Afi, uſed every Efth year iy honour of 


Whollo, 
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This done I faw a Knight of courage bold, 
Cloth'd all in argent armor, ſtrip'd with gold, 
W ho vow'd, the death of one ofus ſhould pay 
For her miſhap, to crown the heavy day 
With Anadems irom his viRorious hand, 
I too too over forward, did demand 4 
What was the cauſe ; diſcourteous Knight he ſid, 
Doſt not repent thee that thou haſt betraid 
That honor'd Lady : while I ignorant 
Oi what he meant, he faid tis xot the want | 
Of Launce,ſhall keep thee ſafe, till I have ſhown - ' 
' Thy juſt revenge; ſo threw away his own. 
But with his ſword he raught me what to doe, 
And I my feif had ſword and armor tvo Fi 
Ready to anſwer him ; the fight was long, 
And had been longer too, till I too ſtrong, 
With an unlucky blow , © wer't ungiven, 
Betraid his life, and ſent his ſoul to Heaven : 
Twas --* lphitheon, who of long had lov'd 
Sappho, now dead, whoſe ſute Fofehad mov'd 
In his behalf, now hearing of her fate, 
Either increaſt in him ious hate 
T*wards me, or furiouselſe did frantick ſtrike, 
Amaz/d, urkihd to every one alike ; 
Dying he knew me,and dewaild his loſſe, 
My friend Arc-:d:4 1aid he, the croſſe 
Of this my preſent ſtate, ought not to be 
' Ablotro ſtain our former amitie. 
I die, let my remembrance have a place 
In thy juſt Tae” it ſhall be no diſgrace. 
Though envy ſtole my ſenſe, 0*ris no blots 
No fault atall was mine ; 1 knew thee got - 
When here I met thee firſt; My deareſt friend, 
I ate, love the remembrance of my end, 


REDS. © | OK 
$9 ſaid, he went away, while I diſtravpht 
For grief of this inhuwane wicked fault, 
Yow'd fever more to moye a Ladies heart 
Nor for my ſelÞ nor for anothers part. 
Arcar 145 ceaſt, and Sepha*s turn Was now. 
Who faid (belowd and worthy Knight) that vow 
You eaſ'ly may infringe, and yet be leſt, 
Araſh conceit was never held the beſt. 

You ſay it may be, and it ſhall be fo. 

Arcades ſaid, chiefly for that I know 

When virtue, beauty, and intire dehoht, 

Our nere diſfoly'd affettion doe nnte 

The faulr appears the leſs the glorious exes 
Otthe All-leeing power do deſpiſe 

Continuall grief, (4) and /ove himſelt erit white 


| Carovting bouls of wine is ſeen to ſmile. | 


Fair Lady know, as yet to me unknown, 

Your beauty and your virtues have oreflow: 

My willing yeelding ſenſe, a ſecret fice, ' 

Continualiy increaſing through deſire 

To honor your admired parts, doth move, 

 Bynought to be extinguiſhe but your love. 

(5) Love is a thing full of fuſpitious care, 

By every churiiſh winde blown to diſpair. 

Stlent Canis dy'd for love,not known 

To her, who did his pure affe&ion own. 

Itherefore%pe my heart before yourkyes, 

Not doubting but you'r kinde as well as wiſe ; 

Not doubting but you'r wiſe as well as kinde. 

| Fair Sezha ſaid, your worth 1 know may find 

Far better Ladies, that may more content 

Your love than T, andthen you will repent 
(a) Semel in axno /i4et Apoks, 

' (>) Res ef ſo!licitsplena timarks amor. * 


Ep & 

You of your deed, which Fn will you mole”, 
A ra{h conceit was nzver held the beſt. 
Though all the beauties inthe world were one, 
Said he, and I by right might ſeize upon? 

The fame, yet would I for thy vertues ſake, - 
Aſpire no bettcr fortune, than to mak? | 
Thee my beloved wife, * where ere thou art, 
What ere thou doſt, the Graces grace impart 
To thy ſweet ſelf; this hair, this lovely hair, 
If looſe, as thou doſt often ule to wear, 
Oftends thy freer beauty, or if knit, 

It ſhews rare wiſdome is inclos'd in it. 

In fine they are the chains that link-deſirg 

In ev'ry breſt, and kindle Cxpi2s fire, 

For which ſoever way thou doſt-them wear, 
They fetch thee honour, and thy honour bear. 
To me ſhe ſaid you pleaſe to ſpeak the beſt, 
O thought you of me ſo I ſhould be bleſt, 
Not that my fond conceit deſires to bee 

Linkt with each pleaſing objeR that I ſee, 

But ofa long retain'd affection, I 


© Defirethe bonds of perfeR amity;. 


Andince you pleaſe to honor me ſo well - 


With common friendſhip, that in all ſhould dwell, 


Tell me the name of that thrice bleſſed place - 
Injoyes your preſence, and from whacr bleſt racg 
You draw your line; me Arathea claims 

Said he, my much unhappy Parents names, 


| * Tivullus Lib. 4 
Il.am quicquid agit, quaquo veltigia votit, 
| Compeſuit furitm, ſubſequitwnque decor, 
Seu ſoluit crines fuſes decet fe ex5kllir, 
Seu compſir, complis oiÞ reverenaa comis. 
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Were Caparers, and Evadze, they 
$ Of good report and noble progeny. 
{My Father, led by juſt revenge, was.chict 
FOtrhole that wrought diſtreſſed Th-b:*s orie:, 
| Who having wed my Mother then but young 
BAndof a pleaſant face, whoſe Parents ſprung 
From [#--*s breſts, unto thoſe wars was call'd ; 
IWhere atcer many skirtniſhes befalrd 
FTo him this ſad miſhap, when various fights | 
Had clos'd up many with erernall nights, 
Pe furious, and impatient of delay, 
\FRelolv'd a quick diſpatch, and with that day 
JToend the wars, a Ladder he deviſes, 
FOfcords compog'd, by which he enterprizes 
Apparent means to ſcale the walls, but lo, 


About to clime, ſome wicked hand doth throw 


Aſtone upon him; yet ?l clime he ſaid; 

But while his ſoidiers come unto his aid , 
"FFor all their hopes upon his worth reli'd, 
FHegave directions for the wars and dy'd. 
My Moth:r too too heavy for his harm, 
Did help his wounded body to unarm, 
{When all his friends ro honor him the more, 
Vere preſent, and his ruine did deplore. 


$ But while the fire conſumes with greedy flame 


Fiiis fleſh, my Mother runs into the ſame y 
$0 thew when virtue ſhrines an upright hear, 
Peath never can united honor part. 

Flathis "amarie where my Caſtle ſtands, 
vas inftracted by the carefull hands 


YAl:s inzo VeMſits which they called Urnes ; whercof 
Ovid Met : | Lib, 4, 


|} Qoque rogis [upereſt; una: requieſcit is urna, 


& } (BY | 


(:) Anan:icntuſe to burn the bodies of the dead 4 and pur tHe 


Of 


| *Canto your dying tombes niore honour gather, 


PETS og 
Of Catlias, till underſtanding bad 


Revenge be done for wrongs my Parents had. JThe 
I moy'd the wars afreſh, what means I made, | WHT 
With all-perſwading reaſons to perfwade * Flo 

The ſoldiers aid, is this . _ 
| | —_ 

O You, faid I, belov'd for upright wayes, Wi 

And fear'd of all for valour that obeys yo 

Your conqu'ring arms ! I purpoſenet toadd _ bet 

Words to your virtues, nor my ſpeech ro cladd Js 

With flattring robes, my juſt reverige ſhall cauſe Jo! 

A triumph for that never ſcorn'd applauſe Ih 
Of your viRorious fame, which daily mov'd 'FHo! 
Towards your names, O you ſo well belov'd ! gy 
Your noble friend my Father, to whoſe ſhrine Ji 
You pay your yearly tears, is now divine, F$\o 
He ſorry tor that harm which would betide » PV 
Your never conquered arms in that hedy'd, {YOu 
'Dy'd 12th to leave you, now there is a time, Wt 
To heap revenge againſt them for that crime - JO! | 
Thoſe Coward traytors'aRted, when they flew Jo! 
Your noble friend my Father ; let us yiew , Pro 


The cauſe that moves us to diſplay our war, 
' O ist not meritorious, and far 

Beyond the price of their deſpiſed blood >* T 
Your wildome knowes your loſle, our'cauſe is good; JV! 
Too good alas for them, I know your love y 
Still, ſtill, remains alive, whick makes me move 
Thoſevaliant hearts which alwayes you injoy'd, 
To ſeck revenge *gainſt thoſe that have deſtroyd 
Your noble friend my Father : This, o this 
Makes me require your help, nor greater bliſs 


 Thaato revenge your noble friend my Father. 


_ 


7 
10 you ſo well belov'd, I need not ſhow 
Ihe flothiull Thebars fearfulneſs, you know 
I The manner, and the matter of their war. 
How through diſorder, and diſcord they jar 
T Amongſt themſelves, your ſwords their Towers ſhake, 
Atthe remembrance of your names they quake. 

| When in.the skirmage you your valour ſend, 

FTo court their necks, and ſhew their lives theirend , 
| Bethink you-for whoſe ſake you fight, and let 

{His wonted valor and remembrance whet 
"Four all-commanding ſwords,what greater gain -, 
FThan their ſubjection can you obtain? 

{Honor from thence will ſpring, their wealth & glories 
By you enjoy'd. will fill your famous ſtories 

Vic never-dying fame, and for.yonr merit, 

FYour Sons ſhall everlaſting praiſe inherit. . 
{We for revenge, renown, andamity, 

{JOur wars diſplay, they but for liberty; _ 
'IVhen we. have girt their City with the choice 

-JOt Marciall men, then ſhall we hear theif voice 
JCome creeping to us, but our ears are ſtopt 
from Traytors mouths, till we have overtopt 
W(For juſtice ſake; on which we havereli'd)  - 
"Jſheir weighty ſins, and high aſpiring pride. 
$0 you belov'd of all, tisnota cauſe - 
"JOf lictie worth, nor only for applauſe 
Fl move you to this War, ſurvey your hearts, 
"Where. ſee his tomb, his wounds, and his deſerts 
\Pfrer to be admir'd, your nobfe freind 
Ply Father, whoſe too too unhappy end 
\ Þcquires their blood, deſires no greater bliſs, 

Plan to preſent his joyfull ſoul with this, 


Theſe 
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_ [78] 
Theſe and ſuch words I usd, with me they ſwore 
To fetch the glory which the Thevans wore, 


And plac't upon my Fathers tombe, to crown T 
Him with Heroick conqueſts, and renown, (1 
With me they went, with me they overcame 4 L 
The 7 b:6a»s pride, and brought with them their fame} H 
Detain'd at wars, I ſaw you not, till late © JH 
Returning home, my ever happy fate BH 
Bleft me to hear yout voice ; My nimble Steed FR 
To gratulate my labour with the deed, | V 
So well belov'd (as if he knew my mind) | 6: 
Loſt me. that you fair Lady might me find. + - FJ (1 
At this ſhe ſmiles, while his lov'd tale goes on; FT 
Now fince it 1s your chance to light upon = nv 
W hat was ordain'd your own, debat menot' '»}C 
Thar ſervice from, which is my own by lot. V 
W hile I infolded in your love declare Va 
Thoſe ſweet contents in Yen pleaſures-are. AN Pr 


(+) For who with more delight can live > What are"Þ H: 
Thoſe joyes that may with theſe delights compare?" N 
| She bluſhr and faid, for e're ſhe ſpake ſhe bluſht, *Þ V! 


Then from her ſweet, but angry lips there ruſhe | So 
This angry ſpeech, (beloved Sir) I owe 1 
More inward zeal than yet I will beſtow } »c 
On your laſcivious love, and being near _ BM 
Her Talmes, flung away, and would not hear {V 


His quick-prepar'd excuſe, who over-waid g 
With dearh-tormenting grief, look*d up and ſaid, |} i 
Shall theſe contemprs ore-rule thy virtuous will > Jo 
O Sepha, knoweſt thou whom thy ſcorns do kill > $1 
Well ſhe goes on, nor looks behind to ſee _ 
The fruits of her difdain, his Amirie, = 10 
Catulius. Q«s me nl wivit jelicior? au! mis hac eſt 0þ 0 Ar 
dum vid dicere quits polerite | * "bo 


4 4 T4. 
' But haſted home, by fond ſuſpition led; 


(So Arethuſa from Alphens fled) 
Till ro her chamber come, ſhe unawares, 
(Beginning now to be perplext with cares) 
Look'd from a window, from a window ſpy'd 


| Her fair Arcads:25 dead, even then ſhe cry'd. 
| Her nimble feer had not ſuch power to bear 


Her half ſo faſt away, as now her tear 


Þ Returns her to him, ready to complain 


Vpan her fate, her tender eyes doe ftrain 


| Balin to bedew his cheeks, tifl a ſweer kiſs, 


(Ir ſeems beloved better than that bliſſe 


| The Heav'ns beſtow'd) recal'd his ſleepy eyes, 
'| Who opening firſt, ſtraight ſhut again and lyes 


| Clos'd in her arms, as if.nought more could grace him 


o * * - * 
4 With greater joyes, than when her arms imbrace him : 


| Atlength remembrance (uſherd by a grone) 
| Proclaim'd his life ; and am I left alone? 


| He faid, then op't his eyes, whoſe fixed ſight 


Not yet from deaths imbracings free, did light 
1} Vpoa her face, about his voice to raiſe, 


| Soft kiſſes ſtop his ſpeech, thoſe paſt he ſayes, 


| Yee Gods, whoſe too too haſty ſhafts have ſtrook. 


Þ Beguiling joyes igto my eyes, and took 
{My heavy foule from thatthrice bleſſed place 
| Where Sepha dwells, who muſt Elifiam grace, $5. 
|} What yeelds this Heav*n? O would I ſtill might live, 
Fferpreſence yeelds more joyes than Heav'ncan give; 
Poveſt rae with all pleaſures that you pleaſe | 
$i Heav'n tochave, with Canticles of eaſe 


\} {hat follow pious ſoules, they nought will yo! 
{ſome bur grief; while o're th? Fliſfcan field, 
of 4nd gloomy ſhades, continuall ſteps I take 


Yor her ſafe waftage or'e the 5r7gian lake. 


| Theſe | 


- 


| > RO 
Theſe words he ſpake, taking her face for Heaven, * 
(In whom the Powers, all powerfull grace had given) 
Where ſtill he thought he wes, while Seph --griev'd, 


Wirh cordiall water from her eyes, reviv'd 465 
His not yet living ſenſe, with greedy eyes B 
He views her face, who with this ſpeech replyes- Yi 
To me*cis {trange,that you (within whoſe breſt qln 
Such rare undaunced ſtrength and wit doth reſt) . J Cc 
Through tooliſh griefſhould yeeld your ſacred ſoul | fr 
To "'4:r0u: boat, who ſhall your death condvle Ar 
So llightly cauſ'd ? ſha}l I? beleeveme no, DH 
Vie rather ſeek ſome rioble meansro ſhow _ IN 
Bow much you ftrive with faint rormenting mind Ar 
To raiſe that heart wherein you lie inſhrind. De 
Should men diſpair for once or twice refuſal], = belt 
Few racn would ſpeed, for to our Sex tis ulual; As 
And often; words outitep the careleſſe lip, * To 
Which paſt, repent that ere they let them ſlip. I (F, 
Now let this meſſage in thy boſome light aw. 
Arca1i1s, thou art the ſole delight  BHe 
Of this my wretched life, for thee I live, gir 
To live with thee, to thee my love I give. y0t 
Preſerve ir then ſo worthy to be lov'd, Jan 
That of thee alwayes-I may be belovid : Fra 
Let no lafcivious thought pollute the ſame, Jof 
Which may increaſe a [candall to my name, $4rc 
But with unſtain'd defires let me be led Yor 


By Hymensrices unſpotted to thy bed. _ 7 
- , Have you not heard young lambs with wailing crisJOf 
T.amen: their dams departure? who ſtill lies = 
V nder the ſheerers hands? with diſcontent _ AINo 
Thinking them dead. their ſudden death lament > "Fro 
While they to hinder the bemoning notes  IVh 
Getup, and pay their ranſome with their coats. n Tor 


 Þ [81] 
*'F Eyen fo 1-7ca47:4 with. attentive care, 
I 0bfery*d each word her heav*nly lips did ſpare, 
I &till fearing leſt ſome various concluſion, 
Should draw his life to fable nights confuſion, 
Bur when he heard the full, Ladies 1 know 
You can conceive what ſtreams of joy did low 
In his (till honor'd breſt, he nimbly roſe, 
Conjur*d the Air to keep her meſſage cloſe 
From babling Ecchoes, to her jelf he vows 
An amrous kiſs, and ſhe.his kiſs allows. 
| Hecrav'd remiſfion for his faulty words, 
I Now askt, and ſtraight remiſſion ſhe affords, 
And binds him to the limits of unſtain'd 
Deſire, and with her golden treſſes chain'd 
| His heart from all deceit, with ſuch pure grace, 
As ought inev*ry lover to have place; 
To Talmos ſhe (proud 9f her prize) him ledd, 
| (For know fair Sepba*s parents both were dead} 
"I Where entertain'd with many royall ſips 
"JHedrunk tull boules of Nectar from her lips. 
lime haſty to produce the marriage day 
JOfrheſe impatient lovers,hy*d his way ; 
JAnd Sepha after many ſweet imbraces, 
FFraught with conceit, and ſtuft with interlaces 
JOftheir enſuing pleaſure,did permit 
$4rcazins departure, who unfit 
For any ſervice, but the winged God, 
Flo 4rath-a went, and as he rode, 
$JOft blam*d orehaſty time theirjoy Cundo, 
But prais*d him for the ſports that ſhould enſue. 
ANow was it when the fraction of the day 
From ſable night had made 4#r074 way, | 
IVhen(a)1, ambiguous of ſuceeding fare, (a) Epimmmidey, 
Forlook my native countrey for the hate 
«| | "Gaunt 


_— 


*Gainſtme conceiv'd, me (x) Ainos Country bred 


LS2 ] 


Whoſe hundred Cities with amazement led 

Each eye to view their pride ; My Father old, 

And I a pretty ſtriplins, did uphold 

The ſtaffe of his declining age, with care 

I cheriſht him, and did che burthen bear 

Of his domeſtick ployments, now it was, 

(When all his buſinefſe through my hands did paſs) 
That once he ſent me to attend the ſheep, 

Where Woods ſweet chanters ſummon'd me to ſleep: 
Within a Cave of Par:an ſtone compos'd, 

I laid me down, I laid me down, and clos'd 

My duskiſh eyes, ſure ſome inchantments kept 
The ſame with Magick ſpells, for there I ſlept 
Whole ſeventeen years away; awak'd at laſt, 

I got me up, and to my home did haſte, 
Not kaowing ſo much time away was fled, 

I call d my friends, but lo, my friends were dead. 
This knownT left (5) Minozia, and ſpent 

My dayes in Rom, not caring where I went, 

Nor what Idid; nor there 1 long remaind, 
Cauſe more miſhap was to my lite ordain'd : 

(c) /ngiona ſtands pointing to a way 

CalPd (4) Appia, through which my journey lay; 
Nor many dayes were ſpent before 1 came 

Vato that Town whici(e) $6ra hath to name; 
And there a while ſtaid, a while I ſtrove 
To kill rhoſe priefs, which never ceas'd tro move 
A deſp'rate end, for that unwiſht miſchance 
Still gnawing on my ſoul, about Yadvance 

My ſword towards my end, 0 ſtay a while 

A voice beſpake, let not thy wrath beguile 


(a) Creet, (b) Creet, (c) Agate in Rome. (6) Ahighmf:. 
T tl. 


from Rome to Campania, (c) Artown in Campania, 


SO. 
TThee of fucceding joyes; amaz'd I ſtood, 

Not: knowing why to fave,-0r ſpill my blood. 

IMy eyes could ſhew me nothing, but my ears 
FIGrantel a convoy for the ſob 'd-forth tears 

0f a diſtreſſed Lady, what miſhap 

Hath Fortune more, faid ſhe, than to intrap 

Our joyes, and cut them off? the voice did guide 
Me co a little grove, wherein I ſprd | 
Awretched Lady with torn hair diſcover, 
(O're the dead corps of her beloved lover) | 
Tivirreparable loſs, and hatefull breath, 

She did ſuſtain through his untimely death. 

Agaſt ſhe trembled, and with liquid eyes, 

Sent with her lovers ſoul into the skyes, 

Prayes that her end may with his end appear, 

Or here to have him, or to have him there. 
Awhile I ſtood, either with fear oregon, 

Orelſe with grief not able to go on, 

Till ſhe with (word tug d from his wounded breſt, 
Made paſſage for her ſouls eternall reſt, 

[ hi'd me to her, but my ſteps were loſt, 

The wound was gtven; faith ſhe, ſince we are croſt 
Ot Terrene pleaſures, and thoſe joyes do miſs, 
Our foules ſhall wed in Heay*ns eternall bliſs. 
[ſtriv'd to ſtop her blood, but ſhe deny'd 

That any favour ſhould to her betide, 

Since ſhe was croſPd in all deſignes, and ſaid, 

_ Pftheentreaties of a dying maid , | 

- Pr Knight may move you, grant this laſt requeſt, 
With your own ſword give period to the reſt 
1Ofhim who did my Delirha(on ſlay, 

IO're yon ambitious hill he took his way. 

if, 10w'd their deaths revenge, withall deſir'd, . 
Pince ſhe would die, before her life expir'd 

G 2 Its 


= OP 
Its glorious date, acquaint my pitying ears 
With her {ad ſtory, while whole ſhours of tears 
Embalm the body dead ;'alas faid ſhe, 

You cauſe me to renew the grief mult be 

My paſport to his foul, then faintly rais'd 

Her weary head : Forever be ye prais'd 

(Ye Powrs) that grant me liberty Cunfold 

Our Tragick ends, and then this ſtory told. 


The Story of Delithaſon and Veriſta. 


Not far remote there are four little lands, al 

| Rul'd by that (+) God,who girts them with his handFbe 

(5) Stating calPd, in theſe my Father dwelt, Þ! 
W hoſe alwayes ſcraping, but nere fill'd hand felt Pfr 
A mean of Fortunes good, ( whether by Fate, 
Or fore-ordained to expire the date 
. Of my diſtreſſed life) to me t's unknown, 
Burt wealth(with which thoſe Iſles have ever flown) 
Heap'd to his hands a ſtill encreaſing croud 
Of giled pills, thoſe riches made him proud. 
Amongſtthe other fortunes thar he had, 
(O whether ſhall I term it good or bad } 
The Heav*ns aſlign*d him me, YVeriſta nam'd, 
Who yet but young, a falſe report had fam'd 
Rare beauty of me ; this, © this declar'd, 
Draw'd many Princes that the ſame had heard," 
To try the judgment of their eyes, whichfame 
By ſome confirm'd, this Delithaſon came, 
(Not like a Prince, as like a Prince he might, 
Becauſe he was a Prince) but like a Kniphr 
With Sword and Lance, but firſt Pd have you knonf- | 
My Father amongſt many had a foe F 
(s) Neptune, (b) fſlasds about Campanie, x 
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Of Gyants race, whoſe heart enur'd to wrong, 
orapes, and baſe oppreſſions had fong 
\opli*d his ſtrength, and now to torture more 
My Fathers breſt that life might give him cre, 
[his quarrell pick*d, he came and did demand 
e for his wit and cauſe we did withſtand 
s wiſh, with kindled rage from Plurs's Cell, 
eſhakes his dangling locks, and down to Hell 
\ journey takes, (a) Erimns he implor'd, 
nd all the Furies which he there ador'd, 
(6ſt his new found plot, nor yet in vain 
&Fbey adde their help, wirh fire they rent in twain 
ATown my Father own'd, the dwellers there 
raid of death, Yaboliſh quite their fear, 
aſtred the walls with brains,their limbs beſtrew*d 
he bluſhing ſtreets with ſtreams of blood bedew'd. 
othis he 2074s a miſchief worſe,and throwes 
aſphemous oaths, on which he did repoſe, 
pto (6) Satrrnrus ſon, (c) the ſacred ſtones, 
Pnwhich the people laid oblations, 
ehurls about the Temple, from the poſts 
ke gold he tears, and in his miſchief boaſts. 
j this my brother, guiged by the cryes 
Itconquer'd ſounds, came ſtaring in, and ſpies 
ke honors of Celeſtiall Gods defac't, 
ſling he had, and from that ſling did caſt 
le over haſtie ſtone, and though he well 
ould uſe his ſling, yet did his art excell 


Þnanaging his ſword, now heav'd alofr, 
liceatning the Gyants death, ſaid he, how oft 
on $411 be vext with too too partiall eye 
Pithy outrage ? periſh with this and dye. 
4) A Fury of Hell, (b) Fapiter of Satan and Ops; 
) 6) The Altars, 
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His ſpeech ſcarce clos'd,( 5 0 ils ſmear*d with (i 
A colebrand ſnatcht web.by the altar ſto0d,(blood,s! 
And ſends it to my brother, *twas eſpy*d 
By Delitha/on this, about to {hide 
Along the Air, with Lance he ſtopt his hand, 

And ſent his ſoul to that infernall land, 
Where ghoſts with hideous cries indure the right 

Oftheir deſerts, cloa-ld in Eternall nigbr. 

Thus Del:thaſo; by the clamors call'd, 

And by the (3yants death the ſame appalli'd ; 
Reſtor'd to every man his own, the rather 
To get (the ſeldom got) love of my Father ; 

Who nothing thanktull for ſo great a {avour, 

Gave thanks indeed ; but with ſo rude behaviour, 
That nought was heard but ſighs and pittious moan, 
How to regain the harm to him was done. | 
I muſt ſaid faid he, omit the charge I us'd 

In keeping houſe, by which 1 have abus'd 

My quite-confumed ſtock; 1 muſt omit 

The courtegus entertainment thart 1s fit 

For worthy sueſs, and fo to end the ſfrite 
Ofileeping age, with a retired lite ; 

To this the Prince, (whoſe ever piety 

Still lent diſcourteous ats a noble eye) 

Sayes, aged Father yourdeclining head 


Should ſcora to be to baſe Rebellion led - | 


Againſt the Lawes of Hoſpitality; 

Decrepit age ſhould on the good rely 

Which ſhe hath done, not on her preſent wealth, 
The ſouls decay, oppoſer to her health. 

O whither ſhail | curn? aſſiſt me now 

Yeever helping Powers, let not a vow 

So firmly made before your holy fires, 


So eav'ly be infring'd; but who aſpires 
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| To mount the chariot where the glorious Sun 
4 The orb ſurveys , with pride ſhall beundon. 


And ſhall I ſilent dye? Shall this exile 

From hopes, the pure bond of my love defile ? 
Shall my defir'd defires with horrid ſound 

Of a faint heart increaſe m*increaſing wound ? 
No, Love muſt fear no harm, he is not fit 
Tenjoy Loves truits, that hath nor firmiy knit 
A reſolution to his hopes, and ty*d 

Himſelt, though off, yet ne*re to be deny?d. 
Father, the wings of ever warbling fame 

Exempt alone, chatter*d the glorious name 
Ofyour YVeri#.*; beauty, *rwas my chance, 


When ev*ry Eccho did the ſame advance 


In lofty tunes, to hap into your fight, 

And being greedy of fo great a ſight, 

Gave period to all hopes of other beauty, 

And did befiege her heart, *tis now her duty 

My pleaſure to obey, for Hymens lights 

Have linkt our hearts, with honour of thoſe rites 
To Lovers due, be willing then to it 

Since Fate hath ſtop'd all means the bond Cunknit. 
But if you will not, if you will perſever 

In hatred to thoſe Princes, that endeavor 

To bleſs their happy lives in bleſling her; 

Ifay again, ifſtill you will prefer 

Your will before all reaſon without reaſon, 

fs hitherto you have don, there's a Seaſon 
CalPd quiv'ring winter, with his milky bride, 
Will freez your honor, and abate your pride. 
Imperiall T, in fair Zephzre ſit, 

Whom wealthy Cara bounds, and brags of it, 
There flowes that paltry gold ſo much 1 hate, 

I think the more t'impare my quiet ſtate, 


G4 Luxurious {| 
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Luxurious brat, and enemy to wealth, 


My Father ſaid, th/haſt got the Crown by ſtealth, Þ a 
_ With it Verifta's love , and do?ſt thou think TA 
My Daughter ſhall of chat ſtolne honour drink > - (, 
Firſt let my hands imbrew their wrinkled skin Tl 
In her falſe hreaſt , firſt let the ſpoyle begin A 
Vpon my off-fpring, can thy boaſts aſſure her ? if 
Or the bare title of a Crown procure her NY 
Contented wealth ? Say, can o great a name, Al 
As Queen of Car:« wipe away the blame \ 
Or dijobedience? or releaſe the oath A 
Of duty ? or of zealous care ? or both ? If 
Which ſhe (when fubje& to my tenver rouds,) A 
Made in the preſence of the better Gods 2? þ 
Here De/1h2{o,;ſtaia his ſpeech , too late, St 
He ſaid, yon yent your nere conſumed hate, K 
The Godsobierve your deeds, and though a while | H 
aey lack their vengance , tis but to beguil= T 
The Offenders with taife hopes; fo ſaid, he turn'd St 
| His head about, and on the Altar burn'd In 
Prepared Incenſe , ſtrait the Altar brake \W 
In twain, ana aiter a fierce Thunder-clay , 4M 
Sweet Mr ſick breath*d, in which a Chanter cry'd, | 
Thy time's expir'd,and thou art deifi'd. gf 
Amarz'd the people ſtand; nor yet to whom, IM 
They can conceive this prophecie ſhould come ; «ot 
Not I clas, no, nor ity £22h ls heart, - | iy 
Fore-thought of this, ot this untimely dart, - ol 
For ſo it hapt, ( /7a+{/-: had a fon, (@) The Gyant, Fn 
( From 4 corrvpted ſpring iil waters run ) W 
Wo (wicked) at his fathers death repining, () 
Tut as the Sun was to his bed declinin | Ei 
Oblervy'd when TI and Delithaſon hy'd 
T*wards his Zephire, (for being denide 20-4 
| | | My 
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My Fathers Bleſſing , privily we got 

Away, when carcleſs he obſerved not ) 

And pailing through this wood this Bloody wood 
(Acloſec for thoſe that delight in Blood ) 

The Gyants ſon 4 twinded Tavelin caft, 

And made this wound you ſee,that don,in haſte 
Knowing his dart this fpotlels heart had fp2d, 

Vnto his home, his fathers den he fled: 

About to tell the reſt ſhe ſtopt, and dy'd, 

When 1. by vertue of my promiſe ty*d, 

After I had repoP'd them 1n one Vrne, 

Towards Sratire Cid my Yoyage turne, 

And (leit too lons I ſhould delay the joy , 

Baſty Arcad:us withes to enjoy ) 
Stuft up with Ire , 11d not lons puriue 
His ſteps, before at him I had a vies. 

Ho! villaine fray, I cry*d,receive the meed, 
The Gods alot thee for thy wicked deed , 


Stay Murtherer, thy bafte ſhall nor prefer, 


Injuſtice before right, ftay Murtherer, 
While yet I ſpake, my Lance his ſhoulders caughr, 


| My Sword beguild him of his head , and tavght 


Tais leflun to the world, tiPallfeeing Eye, 
Lets not apparent wrongs unpuniſh'd dye. 

My vow diffolv'd, 1 bent my courſe again 
Towards{a) *b-{/2,whoſe high walls diſdain 
Arivall in their prid, there is a way £ 
That leads thereto, by which a medow lay, 
Init I faw a Knight of Silver hew , 

With ſword, hoid a ſtout Combat againſt two 
0: fiery looks, I hy*d me to the fight, 

Either by force or Treaty to anite 


(4) 4 Town in Campania. 


To") 


Their various minds, but what can words prevail, 
Where bloody ref ſolutions do affail 

A ſpotleſs inde? no time they wovll admit, 
Through halty hgh, Vinquire the —_ of it. 

A while I view'd the Combate. till the Knight 
In filver armor onthe neck did Iicht 

Of one of th* adverſe fide , who unacquainted | 
With ſuch rough com lem ents, tell down and fainted 
So done, he ſaid , by all the Powers that dwell 

In lofty tarones, tay valour doth excell 

Thy neighb'ring Princes, but thy unjuſc cauſe, 
Repugne againit the ſplendor, and che lawes 

Of Martial diſcipline,content theethen 

With this, thou art the happieſi of men 
In thatth” haſt ſcap*d revenge to traytors due, 
Do other matters cauſe thee to purſue 
This ſpite, beſides thy falſe ſuſpe&t? or can 
Thy ever-ſtain'd affection (which began 
And ends with luft, not love) enchanc thy ſenſe 
So far with ftupid blindneſſe to commence 

Hucred for this? withdraw thy ſelt and yeeld 

Tome thy lite, thy weapon, and the field. 
$o ſhall my arms with amity imbrace 
Thy neck; where elſe *twill ſhew thee thy diſgrace. 
No ſooner ſaid, but we might hear the jounde 
Ofrtrampling horſes beat the tender ground 
For ſwifter ſpeed now to us ſeen, and now 
Diſmount their Steeds, and to the adyerſe bow, 
Pardon ſaid they (great Prince) that our negle& 
Infrins'd the Laws of our indeer'd reſpect. 
But when they ſaw his armor ſtair'd,and view'd, 
His dead companion with blood imbru* d, 
They re-amount the nimble Steeds they rid, 
(For Marble look'd not paler than they did) 


And 


w 


O ket my willing ſerviceyou attend, 


And to the ſilver Knisht their anger bent, 
Who with :xceſs of bleeding alinoti ipenr, 

Helv up his hand to me, to me he {aid, 

(For they were three) ſee how 1 am betraid 

Wita theſe unzquall odds, no more you need 

To move me up I faid, fear not, proceed. 

With your own hands to Jacerate 1n twain 

Their conſcions hearts, to me your prayers are vaitt. 
Jam too weak to ſhelter you trom harms, 

Though arm?d, yet Pm unskill'd to uſe my arms, 
Bur what Lam I'm yours, with that our (word; 

We drew,and blows {upply'd the want of words. 
While he (moſt noble and moſt vaitant Knioke) 
Each blow he took, each blow he did requite 

With treble uſe, awhile they hold us play, 

Till overcome, their lives did end our iray. 

This done, and all things hiſt, I thought ic good 
To ſtop the conduits of his owing blood, 

When mounted on our Steeds, with gentle cate 
Ridins toward: his home, he did rejate 

The tragick ſtory thus ; I am faid he 

4rcadue, and yorder Towr you ſee 

Is mine, this Prince whom now we flew, 

Hearing what pure unſtain'd affeftion grew 
'Tween me, and one nam*d Sepha 1n her heart, 

He came, and did preſcribe a double part : 

On this our quarrell grew, and whar ſucceſs 

In it he had, your valour will expreſs. 

Not 1, faid 1, *ewas you your conquering hand, (ſtand 
Your cauſe, your ſword, your ſtrength that did with- 
Their greedy hopes, the Gods do cloſe their eyes 


From impious vaſſals,and exclude their cryes. 


And fince you pleaſe intitle me your friend, 


And 1 
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And what you think will nah: ho name, 
Withall conceive me ready tor the ſame. 
*t was Summer then, and having cur'd his won s 
Calld out by th noiſe of his purſuing hound:, 

Ye gallopp'd ofre the plains, now by a Wood 
Our way we 00k, where purple farues Tood, 
O bleſſe me here he cry*d, and foitly fv, 
Inthrind in theſe four pleaſant Ny ”!:5 are laid. 
Then by a Tower, in this ſaid he remains 
The faireſt lower, the pride of all the plains, 
*[is Sephs's houſe, rhe Goddeſs of my heart, 
| In whoſe fair cheeks, Love with his golden dart 
| Sits ſporting, daſht with a Vermilion dye, 
# Tlrare like the bluſh came from ' dy mens eye, 
When twin-born Cy-th34 to ſuffice her will, 
7 Had courted him on ſleepy La:mes hill, 
= No ſooner ſaid, but Sepha ſaid cis true, 


WW It 1:Kd of you, for Sepha lives by you, 


BY And ſpying me ſhe bluſh'd, lovers doe fo, 


WW For conſcious minds appear by th*'outward ſhew; 
All alutations paſt, ſhe led us 1n, 
WT Where firſt our root of ruine did begin: 
3 For ſuch firm bonds of conſtant amity, 
© Had link'd Arcad!s loyall heart to me, 


= (Which by our outward actions was not hid, 
7 For never two lov'd better than we did 
= That ſhe perceiving how he ſtood inclin'd, » 
© The more to pleaſe and gratulate his mind, 

| Vs'd me with courteous terms, he diſcontent, 


W- (Suſpition is a tryail eminent 


| Oftrue affe&tion) thought {ome new-born love 
 *Twards me increaſt,her tender heart did move 
As Helen did to Paris, took occaſion, 

T' aſfiſt her loyall love with this perſwaſion ; 
a For 
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For ſitting in a pleaſant bower which hung 
| With various flowres he took a Lute and ſung. 


See*ſt nor my love with what a grace ? 
The Spring reſembles thy ſweet face ? 
Here let us lit, and in theſe bowers, 
Receive tne odors of the lowers, 

For Flora by thy beauty wood, 

| conſpires thy good. 


See how ſhe ſends her fragrant ſweet, 
And doth this homage to thy feet, 
Bending ſo low her {tooping head, 
To kils the ground where thou doſt tread, 
And all her flowers proudly meer, 

to kiſs thy feet. 


Then let us walk my deareſt love, 
And on this carpet ſtri&tly prove 
Each others vow, from thy requeſt 
| Noother love invades my breit. 
For how can I contemn that fire 
which Gods admire> 


To crop that Roſe why doſt thou ſeek, 
When there's a purer in thy cheek ? 

Like Corall held in thy fair hands, 

Or blood and milk that mingled ſtands; 

| ſo whom the Powers all grace have siven, 
a type of Heaven, 


Yon Lillie ſtooping *ewards this place, 
Isa pale ſhadow Br thy face,. 

Vnder which veil doth ſeem to ruſh- 
Modeſt Endymion ruddy bluſh, 
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A bluſh indeed, more pure and fair 
than Lillies are. 


Glance on thoſe flowers thy radiant eyes, 
Through which cleer beams they'l ſympathize 
Reflective love, to make them far | 
More slorious thanth Heſperia: ſtar, 
For-every ſwain amazed lics, 

and gazing dies« 


See how theſe filly flowers twine, 
With ſmeet imbracings,and combine, 
Striving with curious looms to ſet 
Their pale and red into a ner, 
To ſhew how pure defire doth reſt 
for eyer bleſt. 


Why wilt thou then unconſtant be ? 
T' infringe the lawes of amity ? 

Aad {9 much diſ-reſpe& my heart ? 
To derogate from what thou art ? 


When in harmonious love there 1s 
Eiifran bliſs. 


Seyha at this was pleas'd, diſpleag*d was he 
To ſee her ſmile; leave off thy jealouſic 
- rcadins ſhe faid, I am poſleſt 
With that firm love, which nere ſhall leave.my breſt 
Firſt ſhall the Sun forget his courſe to flie, 
And Pzxdas hills ſhall ſoar about the skie. 
Firſt ſhall the Romer E 2gles loſe their wings, 
And muſick murmur muſick without ſtrings. 
Firſt ſhall the Sea-born Goddeſle leave the fan 
Of ardent love, and turn preciſtan : 


Anlf 


| And fearfult Hares purſue the thundring cry * 
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Of Creran Hounds, and Ovids mentrry dy, 
EreI, who to thee do my ſoul betroth, 
Forſake my word, or fallity my oath: 


| So faid, ſhe hangs her lip, and lours her head, 


(Lovers are ot aſham'd of what they fed ) 


While he with hymns of joy the debt did pay 


Of upright love, and nanr'd the wedding day. 
Which come, and all things ready, Sepha dreſt 

Her hair, her coats were blew, upon her breft 

She wore a Stone of curious art compos'd, 

Wherein two naked lovers were inclos?d; 

Both ſtriving, tiul the maid who did reſiſt, 

Grew weak,and then he us'd her as he liſt. 

Now Ladies, know; a Prince there was whom fame 
Had taken captive with fair Sepha's name, 

Who hearing ofthe wedding day, wherein 


| Their hands ſhould be linkt, as their hearts had bin; 


And hearing of the weakneſs of the guard, 

That ſhould conduc them to the Church, prepar'd 
Torob us of her ; as you pals the plain, 

There is a prety hillock that would fain 

Be calPd a hill, behind this hill they hide 
Themſelves,their weapons,and doe there reſide. 


Now we in whom no thought of treachery 
Had told us of miſhap, with jollity 

Hy'd to the temple, there, o there the che nce 
Of baſe conſpiring miſchief did advance 

It ſelf, de;eted us, a horrid voice 


10f threatning people ſent a hideous noiſe 


Vato our ears, now to Our eys their arms 
With glittring ſhields forcrell our following harms. 
Vaweapon'd we, for battels are refus'd 


On wedding days, and other weapons us'd , 
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| Sothat the eaſier they our necks did bend 

* Vntotheir yoke, now had they took my friend 

” Theyong Arcadi:s and his lovely bride, 

The onely prize they waited for,and hy*d 

Them on their way, born by the heat of love. (more, 

*Twards th'one, *twards th*other hate their ſpeed did] 

EF . WhenT(one'recill then unfortunate) 

| Saw Tyranny and malice at debate, 

> Who firſt ſhould ſteal away the ſpotleſs life 

. Of my Arcaarrs, at laſta knife, | 

His unſtain'd boſome pierc'd, who dyins cry'd, 

| Let Sephalive, and 1 am fatisfied. 

| _ Youraviſhers ſaid I of others blood, 

| By this diſcern if Traytors ends are good, 

And with a word ſnatch'd from anorhers arm, 
Cleit one, and faid be ſharer in his harm ; 

With that a ſ:cond, and a third I flew.,-- 

And ſo a fourth, till ſuch a tumulr grevr, 

That after divers blows away they fled, 

And left me, as they well might think, tor dead. 
Mean while Camparian Sepha took her flight 

Into a Wood, horn there by horrid fright. 

Where long ſhe could nor ſtay,by caretull heed 
Drawn forth, to know how her known love did ſpeed, 
And now ſhe finds, what nere ſhe wiſhtto find, 
With his dear blond the biufhing flowers lin'd ; 
She ſayes not much, le(? helplefſe words ſhould itay | 
Her ſoul too long, but kneeling down doth pray, 

. - Then took the kaife by his own blood made foul, 

\ Andfalling down upon'c advanc't her ſoul. 

_ Awak'd from out my ſound, I faw how Fate 

Had plaid the wanten, and expir'd their date : 

I took their bodies and them both did burn, 

I putthem both together in one Vran ; 


Straight 


. 


Strait both their aſhes, Male and Female grew , 
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And from the ſame admired Phenix flew; 

From whence I Propheſie it ſhall revive 

By death,for tis their fame ſhall keep't alive , 
Which growing old towards the Sun ſhall flie , 
And ll the Heavens diſſolve ſhall never dye. * 


Here Epimenid:s his ſtory ceaſt , = | 
And bending down his panting boſome dyes: * {; 
Whoſe death the Ladies former priefs increaſt , 

They ſent his Soule'to El/izinmwith their cryes , 
Vpon whoſe ſhrine they wrot his death, to ſhow 
From Heaven he came, to Heavan he needs muſt go, (\ 


* - 
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